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SCENE. a eee in reer cen. 
ts | Houſe. | er in Flat. 1755 


8 ; eln 14 alen orying to let the Dor "ns 


Crema. 


G Fs 


Fi a 


2 v9 Ries Sir Fa REDERICK PEW * 


Cecil Sir, 1 beg 1 "ay not be thus conſtantly - 
diſturb'd. 

Sir Fred. Diſturb'd! I would. requeſt the ſame - 
favour, Miſs Cecilia, but that nothing on earth ever 
diſturbs me; and indeed nothing ever pleaſes 
me I'm in a perfect ſtate of hap y nonchalanc 1 
fancy though we're both on the sàme errand—that 
© door, heh? 

Cecil. I told you yeſterday, Pg know nothing 


about that door. 


Sir Fred. Oh, for ſhame [hat! do you pre- 
tend not to kriow that it leads to that part of the 
| A house 
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houſe where Enimeline 1 is lock'd up? come, come, 
Miſs—you remember I caught you bribing the at- 
tendant to lend you. the key Cecilia walks about 
in agitation) now why be affronted? nothing ever 
affronts me—no, if you were a man, and choſe to 
* bh. ſay I had cauſed all Emmeline's ſufferings—that I | 
| had behaved like a raſcal to her then fend me a 
N | challenge then cane—then kick me—why, I 
ſhouldn't be affronted—no, I've too much good 
breeding and good temper. 
Cecil. Very likely, fir; but as a viſitor at Mr. 
Proje&t's houſe here in the country, I pry into no 
. family ſecrets—if I did, 1 believe the ſtory of this 
young lady—— . EL 
7 Sir Fred. Ah, poor girl! ſhe and all her 8 Ep 
| fortune had been mine if ſhe hadn' t—you under- 
_:-- ſtand love touch'd her brain. 
| Cecii. How do you mean, fir? - 
© Sir Fred. Why, that's the cauſe of her preſent ; 
$ | confinement : to be ſure ſhe has lately recovered . 
1 | her ſenſes—indeed is quite reſtored; but her guar- 
þ ED dian and phyfician think her entering too ſuddenly 
n the world again might occaſion a relapſe—there-, 
; fore ſhe is kept quiet and cloſe in that part of the 
houſe—Would you believe i it, ma'am, ſhe preferr'd 
another man to me? 
Cecil. Indeed ! and who could. be fo accompliſh'd | 
| as to out- rival a lover like fir Frederick? 
; Sir Fred. A couſin of her's, one Captain Arable, 
3 VvFPhoſe father, being averſe to the e ſent him to 
: Gibraltar, where ever ſince— 


RAT x 6 


 -- | Late « Soren. | 
| Serv. Sir, Lady Project deſires to ſee you imme- | 
/ diately. 
8 There now—you need not be mortified— - 
85 | there's 
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| theie 8 your equivalent: Im ſure her ladyſhip pre- 
fers you to another man, even to her huſband. 


Sir Fred. She does, 10 ſhew me to her. Miſs, = 5 


you ſhould get a peep at Emmeline, tell her as Em 
always in love in the country—-—— 
Cecil. In the country ! Why not in e | 
Sir Fred. \Oh, that depends on the part of the 
town 'min—lL conſtantly adapt myſelf, and in every 
ſtreet I'm a different man for inſtance now: in 
the Temple I'm a lawyer; in St. James's-{lreet a 
lounger; in St. George's church Pm. a married 
man; in Doctors“ Commons a bachelor; Guildhalt 
| gives me an appetite: : the Alley makes me waddle; 
in the Squares Em not worth a farthing; and in 
_ Lombard-ſtreet I've as many plumbs as a banker 
So tell Emnieline I fill love her and will {till be her 


buſband. - : [ Exit. 


Cecil. Now then for my charming recluſe— 
(Opens a door in flat. ) Emmeline, it is your friend 
Cecilia! 8 - | She leads in Emmeline. 


Emme. Oh, forgive me, tis ſo long ſince I have 


ſcen a friend. 
Cecil. Come, as we were interrupted relterday; 


| pray fit down and proceed with your ſtory : the 
. litcle I have heard makes me anxious to hear more 


( They fit)—now, my ſwcet friend, proceed. 
-  Emme. I will when I am able—Firſt then, did 


| you ever hear the name of Edward Ara——? you. 


ſee my weakneſs; L have not power to proceed. 


Cecil, Nay, nay;  unboſoin Jour feelings: pray 
o on. 


Emme, Iwill, I he name of Edward Atabla | 


— it is enough to ſay we lov'd and were divided 
My father choſe Sir Frederick for my huſband, 
and on the morn of our intended marriage, they 
fully told me Edward was no more. What was to 
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by had my lover dead! about to be united 0 
his rival! my health long worn by grief and diſ- 
appointment! Oh my friend! I had not ſtrength to 
combat againſt ſuch complicated miſery: a fever 
ſeiz'd me; my harraſs'd brain was heated to deli- 


rium, and merciful forgetfulneſs gave me that com- 


tort, my friends and father had denied me 

Cecil. Poor Emmeline! and during your malady 
your father died. 

Emme. He did, bequeathing me his whole for- 
tune in caſe of recovery, and appointing Mr. Project 
my guardian. Now mark what follows: two 
months ago the phyſician, who had the care of me, 
proclaim'd my health reſtor'd, and I came to this 


houſe in the full hope of taking poſſeſſion of my for- 


tune, and ſharing it with the man who beſt deſerves 
it but what is the reverſe? I am confin'd to thoſe 
rooms; not ſuffer'd to be ſeen or ſpoken to; my 
letters intercepted and deſtroy'd, and when 1 aſk 
the reaſon for all this, they ſay, “ Your health's pre- 
carious, it requires peace and quiet, and if you 
*© mix too ſuddenly with the world the joy may 
* occaſion a relapſe”---the joy! What joy, my 
« friend? What pleaſure can there be in mixing 
with that world that hitherto has only robbed. me of 
my ſenſes, and thwarted me in my affections? _ 
Cecil. True, Emmeline; and now I fee the mo- 
tive for your guardian's conduct He is an enter- 
prizing man---has involv'd your fortune in his 
ichemes ; and at preſent not being able to give you 
a fair account, he keeps you cloſe, till by ſome lucky 


ſpeculation he is enabled to repay you---bur i 15 there 


no way to extricate you? no means of clcaping' ? 
Emme. None; impoſſible. 
Cecil. I have contrived to unlock one door in your 
room, 


— 
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| room, you ſee; why. can't I get the key of the 


other ? 
Emme. Becauſe it leads t to a pagoda that eln 


the houſe, and which has not been opened ſince my 


confinement. Oh Cecilia! is it not hard to wake 
as from a long and frighttul dream, and find all 
true? no cheering friend to diſſipate your terrors? 


nay, even he whoſe very ſmiles would clear the 
clouds around me! he to be abſent! he not near to 


ſoothe me! 

Ceril. He knows not of your recovery---your let- 
ters have not reach'd him, elſe—huſn! ſome- 
| body's coming! {Looks our.) it is your guardian! 


I cannot leave you ſo unſatisfied—let me go with 
you e' li plan ſome letters that may recall his ſen- - 
fibility---his heart was once humane; and had he 
not ruin'd himſelf by living beyond his income— 1 
Emme. Ah! there's the fountain of all modern 
evil! when once a man exceeds the limits, of his 
fortune, the barrier of honour as well as prudence is _ 


thrown down---money is borrowed. never to be re- 
paid---friends are dup'd and become enemies. - the 


gaming table is flo wn to as à laſt effort ·· till imper- 
ceptibly, ſtep by ſtep, the mind, originally virtuous, | 


becomes deſperate, harden'd, and unprincipled | and 


2 for theſe errors I am doom'd to ſuffer! but he's 
here Oh my father why was I left to be the ſa- 


e of another's diſſipation and « extrava nce? 
[EuMELIxE and CEOII IA exeunt at door in flat, 


Enter ProjzcT followed by 4 Servant, 


Projets. I tell you, go ws” to Portſmouth; 


take my own carriage and horſes, and, when the 
Parker arrives from the Eaſt Indies, aſk for Mr. 


% 


4 


Tanjore, 


— ——— — . — — 
. P77 > * 


s SPECULATION. . | be 
Tanjore, and give him this ktrer---ſtop, let me read 85 
it once more. — „ „„ 9 
M dear Confin, © r 2 
My houſe in town e e fitted 5 
| «© up to receive you---to my houle in the count 


I have added two wings, built in the eaſtern 
e ſtyle to make it more worthy your acceptance; 
« my carriage, horſes, and ſervants are waiting 
ce to conduct you to London; and I have got a 
<« bride for you, young, beautiful, and rich.“ 


Þ There, that will pleaſe the young Nabob; to be ſure 
| | it was unlucky my ſhutting my doors againſt him 
| before he went to India, but theſe attentions, and 
bringing his ſiſter Cecilia to my houſe, will remove 
former prejudices, and make it a moſt ſucceſsful 
ſpeculation there, diſpateh... ' .' 
* [Giving letter do the Servant. 
„„ Oo OL gs . | th. - 
Prejeli. Then by marrying him to my ward Em- 
| meline, I ſhall prevent any overhawling of accounts, 
| and if I keep her cloſe till he arrives here comes 
my wife in a rage at my refuſing, her erer this 
morning - the miſerly ſpendthrift! to be ſaving 
farthings in the comforts and neceſſaries of life, _ 
waſting hundreds in luxuries and ſuperfluities. 


) 


Enter Lady KaTHarINE PROJECT--_ 


*® Laach Pre. So, Mr Project, how dare you refuſe 

me money when I condeſcend to ſend for it? 
Project. Becauſe 'tis time to grow prudent, 
madam, Wait the event of my ſpeculations before 
you let folly and extravagance again undo us. 


Lady P ro. 


= 
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+ Lady Pro. Extravagance !—Sir, tis yourspeculas 


tions that have undone us—haven't they allfaild?— - : 


Kant the first wise bubble burst into air? 
Praject. The first, madam |! | 
Lady Pro. Yes: didn't you give two thousand 

pa for a picture gallery? think the pictures all 


riginals? call it the Asiatic Asiphusicon, and say you 


should make afortune by its exhibition ?—vyery well, 
sir, and didn't the famous picture that you advertis' d, 
as the celebrated champion of England, by 


| Rembrant,”, turn out to be nothing more than an 
old sign of st. George and the Dragon, blown down 


from an alehouse in Leadenhall Market? was'nt 
the boasted beech tree, by Claude Lorraine, daub'd 


out a week before by a glasier's boy, in Cheap» 


side ?— 


Project. No, no, Madam. Besides if it was, 


didn't the speculation on bark make me ample 
amends ?—did'nt I, by the monopoly of that medi- 
cine, dispose of it at my own price? 

Lady Pro. No: for the doctors and apothecaries, 


finding they could get no profit by it, swore bark 


was unwholesome physic, and nobody took it.--- 
Then did't you run up so many new houses at 
Paddington that many of them were built without 


$tair-cases; and by the time one part was Rand 


didn't another fall all to pieces?---wasn't 


Project. Zounds ! have you done, ma'am Penal say 
it is your false ceconomy that has hurt my fortune : . 


saving trifles and squandering thousands. 

Lady Pro. Squandering !---What, sir, do you 
preterid I don't consult cheapness ? 

Project.. Ves; but how, madam ? you will lame 


my best horses by sending them to a cheap black- 


smith, and then give a hundred pounds for a bam- 
| mercloth---you will quarrel with your maid for 


$757 B | burning 


ing his vanity- 


* 
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| burning two candles instead of one; and the same 


night lose a thousand pounds at faro and. answer 
me fairly, that you might use otto of roses instead 
of lavender, haven't you sent me to bed supperless 
for a whole month? 
Lady Pro. Well: and what then, cir? 
Project. Then you stint the servants in meat and 
drink, only to dress them with bags and nosegays— 
and once when you gave one hundred and fifty 
pounds for a curricle, didn't you want me to drive 
two miles over impassable roads, only to avoid paying 
a turnpike ?- another time when you and your 
favourite Sir Frederick 
Lady Pro. There he alvays trikes me dumb 
Oh ! if Icould recriminate! (aside) Well, sir: what of 
Sir Frederick? I'm sure there's no impropriety in 
our intimacy : we are never tete a tete---At the 
theatre, the opera, all public places, my grand- 
mother 1s always present; and if ever Sir Frede- 
rick kist the tip of my finger, the old lady saw it 
Project. That's impossible: for the old lady's as 
blind as Cupid. .--However, it isn't our interest to 
quarrel; and if my schemes on the Alderman and 
the Nabob turn out as I expect, you shall have what 


money you desire---come, shake hands, -and now 
walk with me towards Aldgate farm, and T'H explain 


to you all my plans. 

Lady Pro. Aldgate farm! there again! pray, sir, 
to whom do you owe the power you have over the 
Alderman? By whose means is that lump of agri- 
culture become an annuity to you ?---have not my 
charms lur'd him? | 

Project. To be sure: he too has a blindness; and 
by his own affectations of intrigue, and your” 'flatter- 


Lady Pro. Hei is become 50 attach'd to the the 
that 
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chat the husband may opecplate him out of all his 
property. Well, sir, since you'confess the obligation, 
I'll walk with you, and see how this curious gentle- 
man farmer goes on. Saturday is the day, I think, 
the rustick comes from I. ondon. -_ _ * 
Praject. It is: and as usual he only comes to paint 
his outhouses and neglect his land.--The farm is 
mine, and he thinks 1 sball give him a long lease ; 
but when I find he has finish'd his improvements, PI 
let it over his head. — Oh, Eliza! this is the age 
for speculation---People love delusion---ay, so much 
that the more you dupe them, the better they like 
you, and while a rich citizen shall propose a fair 
scheme which nobody adopts, a dashing west- end of 
the town gentiemen shall start a visionary one, and, 
hey! presto !---every body meets him in full cry--- 
This is my plan, and so the Nabob and the gentle- 
man farmer shall find it, |  [Exeunt. 


SCENE---A view of the Alderman's Farm—Barn 
with painted doors Carts, waggons, & Cc. of die- 

rent colours —Hay-stack cover d with an elegant 

awning—ÞWhite rails, &c. | 


Vick ER discovered with a basket in his hand. A 


Vickery. Here are alterations The vulgar clod 
who kept this farm before my master, said he built 
every thing for use; he minded the value not the 
look of a thing: — now I think the Alderman has 
shewn him the difference.---Here he comes, and I 
must be off to his dear Lady Project with this 
basket full of choice garden-stuff, and haunches of 
Nova Scotia mutton. I wish the Alderman may 
succeed better as a lover than as a farmer; though 


FO 
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Livin you and I, master Vickery, I believe ha 
knows as much of the one as of the other. 1 Exit. 


Enter Project and Alderman Aua. 


Ad. Ar. There, there are improvements 8 
Welcome to Aldgate farm, my friend. | 
Project. Thank'ye, Alderman, thank'ye. Any 
news in London ? | | 
Ad. Ar. That for London,---that for trade 
(snapping his fingers.) here's the spot to make a 
fortune in. Look, my dear friend: is' nt every thing 
so tasty? so neat ? so clean? you see at once this 
is none of your rough dirty farms; it belongs to a 
gentleman ; not to a farmer. 
Peraject. True: all the outhouses 80 new, 0 neat! 
ay, common farmers never think of these things. 
Ald. Ar. No: plodding blockheads ! they think 
of nothing but ploughing, sowing, and reaping : 
they look to the inside of their barns; I to the out! 
that pretty team now; / pointing to one.) it carries all 
the ashes and other manure to a neighbouring far- 
' mer's, for you must know I'm too cleanly to haveany 
dust or dirt thrown on my land : a little THO. makes 
it look light and pretty. 2 the piggery! what 
do you think of the piggery ? there] why there it is. 
Project. Mercy on me! in high varmish ! Why, 
its very elegant. But pray, Alderman, haven't you 


found that the pigs spoil the paint? 5 


Ald. Ar. Yes, and that the paint spoils the pigs; j 
$0 I've got an excellent remedy---I keep none. 

Project. That's one way to be sure,---But with 
regard to the more essential parts of farming, - 
how goes on your cabbage plantation ? your specu- 
lation on butter? what have been your profits? 

Ald. Ar. Profit ! ! ask my bailiff about that. The 


fact 
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fact is, Project, I have had a curst unlucky year; 
the seasons have been against me: a hot winter---a 
frosty summer flies, blights, and grubs, in all the 
corn sheep, calves, and horses, all with the staggers 
foxes eating up my chickens - cocknies shooting 
my geese—and as for the speculation you mention, 
why, the cbws eat me forty load of hay, and I only 
made thirty pounds of butter; Debtor for hay 
one hundred forty five pounds, twelve shillings and 


eight pence. Per contra, creditor for butter, one . 


pound, seventeen shillings, and ten pence halfpenny 


farthing!“ 


Project. Ah! I see it don't answer so well as 1 
expected; but about the plantation? | 

Ald Ar. Oh! the cabbages.---Ay : there Iv'e 
been fortunate.---I tell you what---that plantation 
and my Nova Scotia sheep will make up for all my 


losses. 


: Jack ARABLE. (without.) 

Father---Where are you father? | 
Project. Here's your son. I'm told since he left 
Oxford and went to study under a special pleader, 
that he's much improv' d. Why his education must 
have cost you a great sum of money, Alderman? 
Ad Ar. Thousands, thousands! But he'll repay 
me. - -Hark'ye; he is now a Batchelor of Arts---by 
and by King's Counsel --hereafter member for the 
county - thengreat Orator- the Seals the Cabinet ! 
Oh! there's no doubt but Jack will make his o.] n 
fortune and mine too. | | 
Project. How do you mean ?---why don't you 

allow him an income? | | 
Ad. Ar. Notashilling.---I havegiven him a most 
glorious education and that's fortune enough now- 
 2-days.---Now he starts fair, and he's like my field of 
„ e cabbages; 


3 — 
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cabbages ; ; 80 well cube that there's no o doubt of 
a fine crop. 


Enter Tai ARABLE. 


Jack Ar. O father, I've been hunting for you 
every where. The Novia Scotia Sheep, ——pheugh. 
Prffing himself. 
Wt Ar. Well, what of the dear animals ? | 
Jacht. Why, they have. broken into the planta- 
tion and are eating up the cabbages as fast as they 
can dare say Isa. them devour one third before 
I came away. 
Ald. Ar. You did! did you ?—where's the bailiff ? 
—oh ! this is an old manceuvre—the farmers are in 
a combination against me, and whenever their cattle 


want food, they send them to breakfast, dine, and 


sup on my crops they re not my sheep, s0 I 'll go. 


and pound them—in the mean time, Jack, do you 


give my friend, Mr. Project, a speeimen of your 
talents. [Erit. 
Jack Ar. My talents !—Lord ! they Speak for 
themselves Pm sure don't they Mr. 
Praject. How long is it since you left W ar? 
and pray what was your chief study there? 
Jack Ar. Study, heh? — come — that's fair, very fair. 


Why, my study was to shoot without missing: leap 


five barr'd gates full speed get drunk make love 


to my laundress break lamps with my mathemati - 


cal instruments, and knock down the proctors with 
the classics — famous, heh ?—oh! I finished my edu- 
cation in a most capital style. | 

Project. So I perceive, sir but how do you like 
the Temple, sir? — how does Special Pleading agree 
with you? 


Jack Ar. Special Pleading !---Pm above thigh 


mum e t tell father, and T'll let you into a 


Sccret-- 
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ſecret I ve been two years with a Special Pleader 
and never ſaw his fat face in all my li E---fair, heh! 
very fair Ino, no: -I know — 
Project. What do you know, fir? 
| Jack Ar. That Weſtminſter Hall won't do for 7 * 
Arable---the market's over-ſtocked---there's ſuch a 


croud of black cattle, and fo few bunny, that one 


half muſt be returned on the owner's . 
coſt. -O !—beſides, if one did get a bri 

King's Bench is like other courts, ſo crouded, ” 
there's no getting a place in i. and there's the caſe— 
I muſt come back to father---and what then f-—hbs 
won't give me the Spaniſh. _ 

| 3 The Spaniſh !---now what, the devil's 
Ws” 


When I aſk him for a few guineas he reminds me 
of my education---refers me to Weſtminſter Hall--- 
ſays I ſhall be call'd next term and make thouſands. 


Thouſands ! plague on't !---after being three years 
a Barriſter, atten ins the courts, and going the cir- 
ſhan't- fetch the price of my _ 


cuits; I dare ſay, 
gown and wig !---ſo you ſee, Mr. Project, here am 


I with a finiſh'd education in the high road to a 


Jail. 


Project. No, no---your marriage with Cecilia 


will prevent that. 

Jack Ar. Ay, I ſhall be glad to have her. 

Proje. What! you love her, do you? 

Fack Ar. No, but I love her fortune, and if I 
could marry her to-morrow, I'd touch the Spaniſh, 
and be off to London directly -to Epſom Races--- 
the grand Cricket Match---zounds !---in. maki 
me a Special Pleader, they'd ſpoil one of the mo 
daſhing Sogn in Europe. | 


Re-enter 


Fack Ar. Why, ready money, not credit or aper. 
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16 SsPECULATIO N. 1 
| Re-enter Alderman AR ABLE, © 


Ald. Ar. I've ſecur'd the gormandizers, and there's 
an end of that buſineſs. Well, my friend, how have 
/ you found him? —iſn't his head like my land? 
a Project. Exactly —ſo barren that no cultivation 
can improve it —(aſide.) but fince you agree to the 
match with Cecilia, the ſooner he pays his addreſſes 
the better. What ſay you? will you go and have 
the firſt interview now ? | : Fg 
Ad. Ar. With all my heart; her brother is a 
Nabob, fo let's go directly 5 
Jack. Ar. Stop, ſtop when we get to Mr. Pro- 
ject's houſe, you muſt both of you grant me a 
favour, you muſt let me ſee my brother Edward's 
friend. | 
Project. Who is that, fir ? | 
Fack. Ar. Why, the lady that's lock'd up—my 
couſin Emmeline---nay, don't be angry; I only 
want her to pay me twenty pounds ſhe owes me. 
Ad. Ar. My niece Emmeline owe you twenty 
pounds !---how do you make out that? | 
Jack Ar I'll tell you: two years ago I aſk'd her 
to lend me fifty pounds, ſhe had only thirty in her 
pocket, which ſhe generouſly gave me- now you 
know ſhe owes me the odd twenty---fair, very fair, 
isn't it? 8 | Te 
Ald. Ar. Nonſenſe !---ſhe is under the care of 
my beſt friend here, who don't chuſe ſhe ſhould be 
diſturb'd in her ſecluſion : he does every thing that 
=_ is right with regard to that unhappy girl. 
1 Project. I thank you for your approbation - but 
=_ come; let's to Cecilia. . 
1 Ald. Ar. Ay, come by boy; odſheart ! ſtrike 
her with your talents at once, and if ſhe aſks about 
a marriage ſettlement, put your hand to your _ ; 
"I, 


1 1 
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h, it hard; it won't hurt it, Jack —ſay, here 1 it 

8, here's the Pee che "Higerman' s granary— 
10 ul — 

Fack Ar. Full, car 

Ald. Ar. F aith | 1 — empty. ; Shes 
ever, don't deſpair, for three ſuch lads as we ate will 
make a match, or be a match for any woman in the 
world «ABR TA TOC AS We 
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SCENE. — di Shartmens in Mr. Projects Floss. 
eee Enter ProJecT, and Cecilia. 

Cecilia. I tell you, it's all ſettled—T've ſeen young 
Arable: he propos'd marriage, and I gave him as 
warm a reception as you could with. But, Lady 
Katharine Project, fir; ſhe tires me with her inſinua- 
tions — ſhe ſays, I come here to ſeduce her huſband's 
affections, when you know, Mr. Project, he's the laſt 
man on the earth I ſhould fix on for a gallant. 

Projett. Mr. Proje&'s very much oblig'd to you: 
but the truth is this, Cecilia—ſhe knows I ſee her 
partiality for ſir Frederick : this makes her all obe- 


dience but if ſhe could once recriminate; only 
| E I have my gallantries (and I have had them 


yond a doubt) why then ſnap goes the rod I hold 


over her, and all the money I ſpent in patching up | 
- her reputation | 


Cecilia. Money, in parching up reputation'!— 


how do you mean, coz 


Project. Mean! that when certain people loſe 
their character, they ſpend half their fortune in at- 
tempting to retrieve it keep open houſe, give 
public entertainments—ſuppers, balls, concerts, 

alas—then every body comes; for if Belzebub 
bimſelf gave a dinner, there are people who would 
go to it every body comes, I ſay eat, drink, 
dance, and retire; and while the hoſt and hoſteſs 
fancy they are ſounding their praiſes, egad ! they're 
only cutting up their reputation, and laughing at 


them more and more for their folly, 
728 2. Cecilia. 


A en 


'SPEOVLATION. a 


Cecilia. Are they? then I wiſh lady Project 
would recriminate, bor Tm m very fond of balls, con- 
certs, and galas z and if you're expayd you mult 
give them to patch up your own reputation, you know 
ſo adieu lorry 1 forgot, Shough—lend 4 un the 
ny of the 1755 la, will uu? 

Project. T a! | 
Cecilia. Ay, dns s an eclipſe to ke on It 
will be a . 5 place to ſee it from—come give 
it me fooliſn 1 8 now, you're think- 
ing this may 1 to ſome plot about Emmeline ; 
but you forget there are ye doors and other 
keys, Mr. Cerberus, and as I've giyen the Bride- 
groom ſuch a warm reception—— | 

Project. Well—your kindneſs to young Arable 
deſerves a. reward, and as Ive no reaſon to ſuppoſe 

ou mean to wake. a bad uſe of the key, take it 
ch !—here's the gentleman himſelf! and 1 declage 


looking as melancholy as if the en moon was 


over —nay— don't leave us. | 
Cecilia, If I don't, I ſhall be 8 late for the 
eclipſe—ſo good evening ſpouſe will deſeribe our 
interview to you—he Il tell you what pretty things 
I faid of him and his father: upon my word they re 
a charming pair, and though a nameſake of mine 
had long ſince won my affections; yet, when I ſaw 
young Arable—Oh ! who can reſiſt a man of his 
education, 2 0 88 


Enter Jack Azam. & 2 a 


ProjeR. Joy! 1 give you joy, ſir, — ſhe has con- 
aud you'll be brother-in-law to a Nabob, and 
I, bringing about the match, ſhall touch a thoufand 
pounds from the Alderman, Come, fit down, my 

y, and tell me all about it—(zhey At.) — Who had 


the firſt word? you or Cecilia? 
| C 2 7 ack AT, © 


0% © SPECULATION. 


Jack Ar. I had the firſt: ſhe the laſt, ' 
Project. Ah! that's one of the ſex's privileges; 
but how did the conclude? with cat e in 
you to go to a parſon, and finiſn the marriage? 
Fiatł Ar. No: ſhe concluded with recommending 

me to go to ſchool again and finiſh my educa- 
tion Mr. Project, you'll hardly believe it, but 
me call'd me Maſter Jacky: laugh'd at my learn- 
ing; ridicul'd my manners; and when I reminded 
her that I had been made a ſcholar, and a gentle 
man, ſhe ſaid I might as well ſay one of my fathers 
'cows had been made to tranſlate Greek, or dance the 
, 1 LEY” 

Project. Why this is a warm reception indeed! i 

well: what was your anſwer? 15 
Jack Ar. Says I, ma' am! — ma' am! I'm a Ba- 
chelor of Arts, and a Student at Law; I can ſolve 
— Problem, draw a Demurrer, and read a Latin 
2 vid. 1 3 i It} i 13 
Project. A Latin Ovid what not a tranſlation ? 

Jack Ar. No: a real Latin Ovid, ſays I, 
ma'am ! that was fair, was'nt it? had her there 
famous, heh? _ bs Et» | CER 
Projeti. Was ever time and money ſo waſted on 

à blockhead's education? (ade) you ſhould have 
told her you were ſhortly to be call'd to the bar; 
that you were now at a Special Pleader's: if I mif- 
take not, ſhe is a great admirer of the profeſſion. 

Jack Ar. No, no: ſhe's not fo bad as that either 
for when by way of a joke, I ſaid that Weſtminſter 

Fall would be a knowing plase to give a maſque- 
fade in—““ a maſquerade !” ſays ſhe—*< there's 
one there every day in Term time famous, heh ? 
had me there: but there's father juſt awoke from 
his after dinner nap—'gad ! he ſhall have his 


* 


ſbare 


* 


EE Enter 
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Euter AtDzrMan Ax ABLE. 


ack yy F ather, Im come from wy intended 

wife: ſhe ſpeaks ſo highly of you. 

Ad. Ar. Does ſhe? that makes out- my 31 f 
then: I dreamt ſhe gave you her hand, becauſe ſhe 
ſaid your father underſtood farming better than ,any 
man in England, Oh! the dear creature . how 
Was ll : 

Fack Ar. She faid, that while you were * 

e building outhouſes, and painting the 
pig - ſtye, your bailiff was cheating you of the Imall 
crops your neglected fields produced; that in a 
month you would ſpend more money in fattening a 
ſingle wether, than would ſupply the Court of 
Aldermen with turtle and veniſon for a year; that 
your garden is as expenſive as your farm, for that 
every Monday morning, when your coach is cram'd 
with hampers of garden ſtuff, there isn't a turnip 
top within them but coſts more than all the pine ap- 
ples in Covent Garden market---that was fair, 
wasn't it? - very fair. 


Ald. Ar. I'll hear no more it's a libel, ak 6 FA | 


wasn't a lifter to a Nabob a wether colt me more 
5 5 veniſon; and turnip tops more than pine 25- 
les! Pll be reveng'd. 
Jack Ar. So will I- -but how father? | 
Ald. Ar. How! by making her your wife, whe- 
ther ſhe will or-no---]P'm determin'd to have a pow'r 
over her; and Mr, Project I will give you all my 
| crops in and out of the ground---all my live and 
dead ſtock---ay, an additional thouſand pounds only 
to make me father to this Jezabel, and then---leave 
me to manage her education. | 
Project. If the won't conſent, Alden what 


l 


— — 2 


22 SPECULATION. . 


Jack Ar. What] a college for that; we claſſics 
know a trick or two, and give me an opportunity, 
and five to four but I make her Mrs. Jack Arable 
before to-morrow morning. Zounds ! PlHearry her 
off, then touch the Spaniſh, and away-to Epſom and 
cricket---(a/de)---come, what fay you to the two 
thouſand pounds. | | 

Project. That it's a nice Speculation, and as there 
can be no harm in getting a girl a good hufband, 
I will give you an opportunity : hark ye,: ſhe js, 
now in my garden, in the pagoda; come with me, 
directly and — but hold, hold, where will you 
carry her to??” ; F 

Jack Ar. To Aldgate farm to be ſure, where 
we've a parſon waiting, and where we'll convince 
her, that we can make a match, or be a match for 
any woman in the world: come | 

Ald. Ar. Ay, away with you'; and when ſhe's 
my daughter, inſtead of being faſhionable and im- 
pertinent, ſhe ſhall be humble and induſtrious : ſhe 
ſhall give up the harpſicord for the ſpinning wheel; 
faro and archery for the hen-houſe and the dairy; 
and, inſtead of parading a la militaire on a high bred 
hunter, ſhe ſhall carry eggs to market on broken- 
knee'd Dobbin, and be a pattern for all the farmer's 

wives and daughters in the land | away my boys! 
| | Extunt. 


SCENE II. -Anotber Apartment in Projects 
Country Houſe---A Door in Flat. 
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: Enter Czc1L1A. 7 po 
Cecil. So, I've, tric'd him out of the key, and 
pow for my dear Emmeline (Opens the door in flat 


Enter 


* 4 ; 
TYNE Oo 


Mo FaunLINE: ts, 


"Mis. oye my. friend! you come moſt dries 


_ tunely---at the very moment when moſt. I needed 
conſolation and ſupport. Look there (giving à let- 


ter) tis * guardian's e to che letter we plan d 


Cecilia reads : Sd gh 


« i You 8 are kept here w reeruit wg 1 0 9 


« < your fortune ſhall be paid you, on the day, 
r marriage. in the mean time don't trouble 


me any moe with unreaſofable fecueſts, Teſt 
, « Þ ould imagine you! have e un- 


| \ © derſtatid a” DEED. 


15 0 4 34 * * * 


This i. beyond all beg e cannot ende wenn 


FEume. How ehen Can E? Oh, Cceilia! when 


mpalion and ruin de po the 1 profi. 


gute of his ſenſes; rflefe is little cave fot lamenting 

2 diſorder that bereaves him of all memory of Ns His 

vices ; but when a poor ſufferer like myſelf, whoſe 

only errot has been virtüous love, who has done no 
wrong but that of cheriſning an honeſt” paſſion, ahd 


that paſſion for a time deprived her of her reaſon, / 


what is 16 be her fate? tHe ſs Xe or thus 
far ever puniſed? 


Crtil. Don't be vinhappy, Enimiline 1 feel for 


you---piry you fincerely. 

Emnie. I need it, for if wore; as they e 
I Hvokt" not Rave the ſenſe to feel my ſorrows fo 
acurely, My heart has long been breaking, and 
but for your humanity, the ſtruggle had been 2 
would it were! and yet Cecilia--- 


Kerns Y da my friend? 
"Eck 


3 
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* If I could ſee and bleſs the lovely cauſe 

of a 

Cecil. Be 3 you mall ſee him; come, 
cheer up, for ſunſhine breaks in upon you, Emme- 
line; look, this key will ſecure your eſcape---ay, 

*tis the pagoda key, your guardian gave it me, and 
in my lodgings in London, you may be ſafely con- 
cealed, till Edward comes to * him and to re- 

ward your ſufferings. 

Emme. Is there a hope then for our meeting? Oh! 
joy will now diſtract me, but think what difficul- 
2 ooo 

Cecil. None but what we can ſarmount.; "the ſer- 
vant who brings a chaiſe near the garden, will unlock 
the gate outſide; I'll go give him orders. directly, 
and that no time may be loſt, do you retire inſtantly 
into the pagoda (gives Emmeline the key,) wait till 
I come; or you hear the gate unbarred- - nay, no 
more melancholy looks; henceforth you muſt ſmile 
and be cheerful, and ſome years hence, you, I, and 
Edward will ſit over a winter fire, and laugh at our 
cunning, in e that firſt of ſchemers my cou- | 
ſin Project. 

Emme. Kind generous, girl > 1 will Fg all that BOY 
deſire.— till we meet, farewell! how I tremble for the 
event, yet why? if Tam brought back, they can- 
not perſecute me more, and if I ſcape their inares, 

the ſight of Edward Oh ! the thought revives. 
mel and ſince my guardian is fo bold in guilt, where- 
fore ſhould innocence be fearful ? no, I've a virtu- 
ous cauſe, and I will nobly fall or triumph in the 
conflict! _ IF rege ep ad 
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SCENE III.---ProjecT's Garden © 4 Pagoda at the 
| Wing moon- ligt. 


Enter Project and Jack ARABLE, 


Jack. Ar. So was ſhe caught in her own ſnare, 
heh ? Well, this is the place with the foreign name, 
the pagoda as you call it, pray what put it into.your 
head to build ſuch on out-of-the-way thing? 
Project. Speculation, ſir, ſpeculation : the houſe 
ſtood on my hands, ſo by running up a pair of wings 
after the eaſtern faſhion, I thought to catch ſome 
thoughtleſs Nabob, bur it won d do, they were 
obſtinate; however, my rich couſin is coming 
home--- | | „ 

Jack Ar. And he pays for their obſtinacy---fair, 
that's very fair; but about this Miſs Cecilia---ſhe is 
coming here to ſee an eclipſe you ſay. i 

Project. Yes, ſhe has herſelf given you a fair op- 
portunity, and if you don't carry her to your fa- 
ther's where a parſon and a licence is ready---ſtop, 
J think I ſaw a light, perhaps ſhe's there already 
(looks through the key- bole) ſhe is ! I ſee her petticoat. 
Jack Ar. Do you? that's famous: --an eclipſe, 
heh? gad! ſhe ſhall ſee a conſtellation. Go, ſquire 

go, tell the alderman to look out for me and my 


wife | 


Projet. No, I muſt go and look out for my own 
wife, for if ſhe finds me and Cecilia out of the houſe 
at this time of night, ſhell talk of recrimination for 
ever; ſo ſucceſs to you, and remember, ſhe's an 
angel, my young lawyer. Go 75 
Fact Ar. Why, as Tam a lawyer I'd better forget 
it, for we and angels don't exactly ſuit each other. 
You manage your wife, Pl! take care of mine. (Pao- 

| | [JECT - 
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JECT exit.) now for it---now to coax her into the gar- | 


den---(opens the door of the pagoda)---Ma'am ! hadn't 
you better come out, ma*am ? don't be frightened, 


there's nobody here but me---ſhe's coming by all 
that's tender, claſſical, and famous! 


Enter EMMELINE from the Pagada, © 


Emme. This is my friend's ſervant, I ſuppoſe, 
with the carriage---where can ſhe be herſelf? ſne 
promiſed to follow me inſtantly ; however, I'll aſk 
him---Heavens ! what do I ſee? my couſin Arable! 


then Pam deceived, and am undone for ever. 


Fack Ar. (not knowing her.) Yes, it's maſter 
Jacky! he's not gone to ſchool you ſee ; however, 
PI firſt ſecure the gate, that nobody may come from 
the houſe and diſturb us---(he bars the gate of the 
pagoada.)--come Miſs Cecilia, come to Aldgate-farm, 


and teach the cows to tranſlate Greek and dance mi- 


nuets. What, ſulkey, heh? let's look in your face 


how! why, it is not you, is it? no, egad! 'tis 


couſin Emmeline. 


Enme. Yet, that Emmeline who was once your 


friend and favourite, who being deſerted by her fa- 


. miily, and perſecuted by her guardian, meant to 


eſcape from confinement, but is diſappointed; you 

have diſcovered my intentions, fir, and I confeſs 

myſelf completely in your power. | | 
Jack Ar. What! it's a trick, is it ?---You ſtole 


cout inſtead of the other---come,. that's fair, very 


fair. Well! and how d'you do, coz? do you know 
I've finiſhed my education ſince I ſaw you---I have 
famouſly, but you'ave been very ill, Emmeline ? 
however, we won't talk about that, you're recover'd, 


and I'm glad on't with all my heart! yet, you uſed 
me moſt kindly, coz, 


Emme. 


SPECULATION. > 
Emme. It ſeems I have uſed every body ſo, elfe 1 
think I ſhould not have been ſo hardly treated; I 
have been amply puniſhed, fir. DIE 
> Ar. You have, you have, Emmeline; but 
| you' ſhould have kept your promiſe about the Spa- 
_niſh—T always kept my word with you, and once 
you know when we were boys and girls and you and 
my brother Edward quarrelled about your little tame 
fawn, did not you cry and aſk me to make it up be- 
| tween you! and didn't I bid him kiſs the fawn'and 
kiſs you, and ever after waſn't he ſo fond of 
— 5 e 
: Emme. Let me beſeech you, ſir, name not your 
brother: lead not my mind to thoughts, that, whulſt 
they charm, diſtract me. I'm ſorry I forgot my 
promiſe, but you ſhould remember, I alſo forgot 
myſelf; remind me, and perhaps 
Jacł Ar. I've a great mind — I will hy 
the fact is, Emmeline, you offer'd to lend me fifty 
pounds, and you only gave me thirty: now you 
know you owe me the odd twenty. I'm the laſt 
perſon on earth to dun people for money, but 
really when it has been owing ſo long; upon my 
soul I beg your pardon, but the Alderman cuts fo 
cloſe: he has educated me ſo like a gentleman, and 
keeps me ſo like a beggar, that here I am with a 
head full of the norions of life and diſſipation, and a 
pocket as empty as Oxford in the vacation. * 
Emme. I regret that my guardian has not left m 
the means of fulfilling my promiſe, but when I ſee 
my friend Cecilia, I've no doubt but ſhe'll procure - 
what you deſire.— And now, fir, let me know my 
fate: am I to go back to my prison? LS. 
Jack. Ar. Go. to priſon! what! when we've 
Spaniſh to keep us out of it? no, that's not fair. 
We'll go to London, to Epſom to the grand- 
match; or if, as is moſt likely, you prefer Miſs Ceci- 
5 | D 2 + 7, 0 
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lia's company to mine, T1 call her to take care of 

you; for if I leave you till you're ſafe out of your 
guardian's clutches, may I loſe the long odds, and 
be flogg' d round the race- courſe like a blacklegs, 

Emme. Now, indeed, you are the brother of mpyx 
Edward :—then call Cecilia: I dare ſay by this 
time ſhe is arriv'd in the pagoda; and yonder is a 
carriage waiting to conduct us to London: there 1 

hall remain till your brother arrives, and then maxe 

an appeal to the laws of my country. be 
Fack Ar. Never, never go to law; leave the whole 
buſineſs to arbitration, for if you don't at firſt, the 
lawyers, after empty ing pan pockets, will only do 
it at laſt, However, I'll unbar the gate, (goes 10 1 
pageda.) gad! this is famous !—how Project and. ' | 
the Alderman will be bother'd ?—Zounds ! what do 

I ſee ?—your guardian (runs to EMMELINg.) 
don't, don't agitate yourself: pull down your. yeil 
and Pll—— g Wo 
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EuMuzTIxE pulls down her veil and Project enters, 


me. 
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Project. As I thought. My wife ſuſpects an 
aſſignation between me and Cecilia, and is now 
coming to detect me. Mr, Arable: a word if you 
| pleaſe. (Jack leaves, EMMELINE, and comes to PrRo- 
JecT.) If you don't get her off, —and, I fee how it 
is ?—you can't perſuade her- 
Jack Ar. Can't I ? um? ecce ſignum, as we 
great ſcholars ſay. (goes to EMUMELIxE) Come, 
Mis, will you go with Maſter Jacky, and be made 
daughter-in-law to an Alderman ? (EMMELINE gives 
bim ber hand and nods aſſent.) there | haven't Ia rare 
granary ? Why, I'll back my head at a ſcheme 
againſt your's, Little Project. . 
Proje. No, you muſtn't do that; for this lucky 
ſcheme was all my planning, you know. 
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Jack Ar. So it was; and you ſhall have the full 
credit of it, my boy . The chaiſe will take us to the 
neareſt inn, and T'll return for Cecilia, (ade 10 
EmMMELInE.) Bid her good by; give her your 
| ſanftion. (Project bows and kiſſes bis band.) There; 
now you do as he orders you,—You ſee, ſquire, 
vou wee, — this 1 is both famous and fair, isn't it? 
[Exit, banding off EMMBLINE. 


 Projett it is! it BY (looks out.) He hands her 
into the carriage] the poſtillion ſhuts the door! 


— mounts his horſes au they 80 |—Huzza! 
Huzza l. 


Enter Alderman Ax ABLE, running againſt bim. 


Ad. Ar. Huzzal huzza he has her! he has 
her !—Joy ! I give you joy, my friend. 
Projef. This is reaping the harveſt, farmer. 

Ald. Ar. Ay; we're in clover now - But 
Project, I met that good and ſweet woman your 
wife, in ſuch a jealous rage | 
Project. That's a better joke than t' other. -She 
thinks to detect me in aſſignation with Cecilia; 
but the bird! is flown, you ſee. | 


Enter Lady KaTHARINE W 


Lady Pro. So, Mr. Project; where have you con- 
ceal'd Cecilia? Mr. Ara le, he brings this young 
lady to my houle,---entertains her in the moſt 
expenſive le.—-gives her the moſt extravagant 
ſuppers, and having decoy'd her into an aſſignation, 
he now comes here to carry her off. 

Ald. Ar. That's impoſſible, your ladyſhip, be- 
cauſe Jack has carried her off already.—-She is by 
this time as ſafe at Aldgate farm, as Emmeline is 
in your * and I dare ſay they and the your 

are 
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are ſetting down to a haunch of m my Novia Scotia 
mutton.---Do you know, my lady, I always kill my 
own mutton and milk my own-cows ? 
Lady Pro, At Aldgate farm indeed !---more 
=_ ? ſhe's in that Pagoda.—-Ar'n't J right, my 
le. | 
Pojet. You are, my ſoul.---Hark'ye,---did Sir 
Frederic teach yon this? : 
Lady Pro. There now ! I'm always to be choak'd 
at the moment of recrimination ! I believe Cecilia's 
innocent, but to know my huſband's falſhood, and 
never be able to prove it.---I can't bear his triumph. — 
I (taking out ber 3 am the moſt unhap- r- 
py, ill- treated wife. „„ 


cal LiA taps at the door with 2 the Tn: 


Ald. Ar. What the devil's that ? X x 
Praject. What, indeed !---huſh!,- 
Cecilia. (within) Why don't you open the door? 
*tis I! 'tis Cecilia! 
Lady Pro. Oh! it is, is it Athen come out 3 
(Opens the door of the pagoda, and leads out CxciLIA.) 
J fay Mr. Alderman, they're ſetting down to a 
haunch of Novia Scotia mutton, are they? 
Ald. Ar. Project, this is reaping the YR} in- 
deed. 
Project. Ay: we're in | clover now with a ven- 
reance, Cecilia, what does this mean ? 
Cecil. Why as all concealment will now be ufeleſs, - 
I may venture to inform you that by ſome accident 
Emmeline has eſcap'd, I find; and I came here in 
ſearch of her, and not to meet your huſband ma' am, 
upon my honour. | 
Projet. Emmeline eſcap'd !—that was her then 


that the n blockhead handing off, ſaying, 
| 1288 
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you ſee! this is both famous and fair!“ Sdeath! 
I've out- ſchem'd myſelf.—I'Il purſue her inſtantly. 
Alderman, will you go with me? | 5 
Ald. Ar. Ay; that I will; my ſon, Captain 
Edward, is arriv'd, and if he and Emmeline ſhould 
meet, I tell you what,—as Jack has made two fools 
of us, I'll perſuade the Eaſt Indian to let Edward 
marry his ſiſter, Cecilia. Come along. Odſheart! 
I won't wait to order my carriage or have garden 
ſtuff.¶ Cecilia laughs.) now there again! I only wiſh 
1 had you at the farm, —I'd---—— | 
Project. Come; I know what your going to fay. 
Ad. Ar. Do you? then you know more than 1 
do myſelf ; for plague on the girls, they'll drive me 
out of my ſenſes ! f Exit with PROJECT. 
Lach Pro, My dear Cecilia, I never* doubted 
your innocence, —Come); let's go and prepare for 


London. I long to ſee your brother the young Na- 


bod. I dare ſay, he'll bring over the moſt charm- 
ing preſents. £8 IP. 

Cecil. Very likely: but my mind is all on Emme- 
line. Poor Girl! May ſhe eſcape the perſecution 


of her enemies, and be rewarded as her virtue and 
her ſufferings deſerve ! | Exeunt. 
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2 SPECULATION. 
- ACE: WE: 
An elegant Apartment at Project's Houſe, in 
: 8 | London. 9 : 161 


Enter ProjzcT, and Six FREDERICK. 


Projet. Not find her! Emmeline not to be 
found ! tell me, fir Frederick, have you been at 
young Arable's chambers ? * 
Sir Fred. IJ have and he is out of town, at 
Epſom : poſitively, I can hear nothing of Emme- 
line---but what then ? fretting won't find her; and 
if it did, I dare ſay you'd find ſomething elſe to 
m you---P'm her lover, and you ſee I'm not un- 
caſy. | | 
Project. No: you havn't the reaſon I have---ſhe 
may fall into the hands of ſome enemy, who may 
fay, I have entangled her fortune ; confin'd her after 
her health was reſtor'd; and at laſt convince her 
uncle, the alderman, that I have wrong'd her---then 
her friend, captain Arable, is in town, you ſay. 
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16 Sir Fred. Yes, he arriv'd laſt night from Gibral- 
4 | tar---receiving a letter that inform'd him of Em- 
hl meline's recovery; he quitted the regiment at the 
If} riſk of offending his father---leave me to manage 
i | him: let me ſee---(looking at bis watch.) I am 
i now going to-meet him. 3 
bi Projett. Are you? then tell him of her eſcape: 
. the neceſſity of reſtoring her to my power -hint at 
If a relapſe, and perſuade him to join in ſearching for 
| her: I would go with you; but I'm waiting here to 
11 receive my couſin Tanjore. 7 
4 DE | Flonriſh 
| 
| 
| 
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nuit of Hobidet Polit; EE OO 


ject, That's him | that's the young, abet 

t Fre the band to ſtrike up as he pals'd through 
the hall; and as he's been accuftoin'd to be für- 
rounded with ſlaves; I've hir'd thoſe, blacks and 
other attendants ro give him 4 ſort of poinpous 


an 
there's the Fatt Inch a 1 won 
4 My - * Tanjore's as eaſy and famil ar as 


5 _ 1 remember when he had neither pt nor 


; be uſtd* to call rhe greateſt men by. their 

Chriſta names; and though he hadi't a coat to hi 
own bark, he was always remarking on the oy 05 

other peo W 

Pries. Ah! he was no Nabob then „ now 1 fear 
he's as ha aughty and reſerv'd as he was before free 

.- familiar: good day, fir Frederick: I ſhall tel 
Fs ut making captain Arable my friend. (Sir 
85 exit. 7 * or it; now for my beſt ſcheme ! 
my tricking him and turning my back 

82 ak 2 5 he went to Madras, Was rather 
unlucky; but his coming to my > e, roves he 
don't think the worſe of me—no, n 10 ave pick * 
and when I've fairly ſtrip'd him; Th 128 him to 
India again, there to make another fortune; for the 
benefit of m a my ä e 


Ale Flouvids.---Etters Blacks with At — 
in ſuperb lurries preceding Tanjore a 1 
"on attendants fallotvi followi * 


Lu. Billy, ybür hand. ane Reulß ? TY 5 


here we are you ſee: hot from Madras: warm as 


ne as Crozſus, my boy ! TY 
E Pra est 


— 2 al 1 
= 
Pare LE — — 9 — * — — 2 ＋* —— — » 
— re ee ern — — — ——— —— r — 


c 


r OI 


. ˙ m P ⅛—dMͤNä ̃⁵˙ ag 39 


— ——ͤ—ͤ— 2 — 9. 
rr 


* 


N 2 5 * A 1 1 Þ - V — 2 — J 2 
5 2 i} _ AE. 4 — — * » 2p + Toa Chit 8 2 WIG Let 4 +.» — — - MO RE a 9 N fa 8 . . en r ad 
— — . 8 — — "a * — - — 7— p o r - 12 wt Tory —— ah FT Ei N 5 _ ew 
a . . - > , beds IG ae * r 
. —ßZ i es 5 . — 22 . RATS, b 2 A. — rr nds ara 6 3 s b Fro 
5 4 — - — d a . — 1 2 Jy Bw . . 
— — — 4 . * n * : * 2 es ST. rn X =. 4 _ 4 2 2 8 — > 7s q ——— - Pay 8 p 5 r 
§ —— —wi rn — . % ͤ Ser I rata He ey ens eos —— ang tp hs * — . — wet, I's 1 — — een. — . A . " - —_ — 1 —— __ a 1 ! " F 
- - - N — - —— — lo It 2 PCA "FIPC — ; — — — * — 25 ICH. * ” 
— — x2—ͤ—k ̃ K 7˙·—— ̃]˙ 75 — mw pp., ̃7ꝛ˙.rt',!— ... : — 
. N * <4 py 9 * 
; . © x N J 
8 5 2 
„ 2 
L _ 
” i 


. CEE. LE ES 


have been miſer 
make uſe of them. 
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Project. "Tis as 1 thought! (aide) I hope you 
found my 3 and horſes all ready: I ſhould 
able if you hadn't condeſcended to 


Tan. Should you? then be happy, coz; for Pl) 


make uſe of them for ever: the carriages and horſes 


are mine, Billy. ö | 
Project. They are, you do me great honour in 
accepting them !---he has forgot our old quarrel--- 
and 1 ſhall finger every farthing !---(a/ide.) Well: 
but about India, couſin---you made your fortune 
very rapidly. Cf 1 | 1 
Tan. Yes: the princeſs Nundomoree took a 


fancy to my perſon and dreſs---introduc'd me to 


the Nabob of Begumboree : he to the Rajah of 
Seringapatoree ; and ſo: amongſt them you ſee—— 


but, Billy, what makes you ſo civil? before I faiPd, 


you wouldn't pay the fare of a hackney coach for 

me, and now you give me all your carriages and - ' 
horſes : well, well: I take it very kind of you; 
and ſo hark'ye---a few weſterly winds will bring 


round the homeward bound fleet, and then hire all 


the ſtrongeſt waggons you can get : bullion ! pearls ! 
diamonds !---oh, damme, coz, this houſe ſhall never 


| hold them. 


Project. T hope this houſe will hold them though: 


oh! for a weſterly wind !---in return, my dear 
friend, the wife I deſign for you has five thouſand a * 


year- to be ſure it's very little; but-.- 

Tan. A little's better than nothing, you know; 
and. if I like her perſon and manners, why, five 
thouſand a year will be very pretty pin money: but 


what's here, Billy? (looking at bis coat,) is this a 


dreſs for a couſin of a Nabob ? | 
Project. What! at the old work ?---pſha! what 
ſignifies dreſs ? . | 

| = - Tan. 
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Tan. Every thing, now-a-days---a good coat is 
tantamount to a good character; and if the World 
be a Stage, it's as neceſſary to dreſs as to act your 

art well: then conſider the effect - why, when I 
anded from the Packet in my old blue coat, ſhabby 
red waiſtcoat, and decay'd kerſeymeres, I cut 
through the alleys, and was puſh'd and ſnioak'd by 
every apprentice and ſhopkeeper I met: but, the 
moment I put on theſe ſmart cloathes that you 
ſent, I ſwagger'd through the moſt public ſtreets--- 
joſtled all the men of faſhion cock d my eye at all 
the lords, and receiv'd the homage and bows of the 
very ſhopkeepers and apprentices that had before 
ſneer'd at me, Oh! in this age of falſe appear- 
ances, there's nothing like a ſhewy outſide; and a 
taylor is a man of more conſequence than you 
imagine. | | ? 
Project. Well, but after the fatigue of travelling, 
don't you want ſome refreſhment : pray do here as 
if you were at home. 

Tan, That I do every where: I never ſtood on 
ceremony in my life; but as to refreſhment, that 
depends on our hoſteſs, who, if I recollect, is rather 
cloſe---ſhort commons---heh, Billy ? | 

Project. Worſe and worſe : ſhe has almoſt ſtary'd 
me ſince you went: you haven't yet ſeen her though: 
John, call Lady Project. „„ | 

Tan. No, no: call her yourſelf: in India, I was al- 
ways Waited upon by the maſter of the houſe, and 
therefore, go, Billy---go---belides, I wiſh to ſpeak 
to my fiſter : ſtop, though---I ſhall want ſome ready 
money. | | £6 * 

Project. What the Spaniſh ? | #750 

Tan. Oh, nothing elſe---go, ſend your wife, 
and pray R 

Praject. For a weſterly wind! you ſhall have 
- e E 2 What 


* 


* 


{ 


36 SPECULATION, 


what money you ae ſo—here's Speculation {— 
. Ob! for a weſterly wind | 
[Exit. 7. be ſervants follow him, 
Cecilia. My dear brother let me once more con- 
gratulate you: why, who'd have thought of Your 
coming home ſo rich? 9 
Tan. Ah! who indeed ou didn't expe: it: 
did you Cecily? 
Cecilia. No; 1 expected you'd - return as you 
| Vent. I thought you'd come and ſay, + here's 
5 2 Nabob without a ſhilling, Cecily !” 
| Tan. Did you? then you thought exactly right, 
for © here's a Nabob without a ſhilling, - Cecily !”_ 
Cecilia. Nonſenſe !-—Mr. Proje& ſays, you have 
brought over money enough to buy him new houſe 
ew 
n Tan. Not enough to buy him a new coat. 
Cecilia. Nay, now you're joking : 1 know you 
e rich, by the ſtyle you kept up in ach 
+ + you liv'd i ina palace, my dear brother. 
Tan. I liv'd in a jail, my dear ſiſter. a 
Cecilia. Come, come; havn't I heard that your 2 
furniture was emboſs'd. with gold? that your din- 
ners were more expenſive than the governor's. / 
Tan. My furniture was the bare walls, and my 
dinner bread and water; the fact is, a man may 
ſtarve in India, as well as in England; and, inſtead 
of finding gold like dirt, or diamonds like pebbles, 
I found a ſort of gentlemen that muſt be attended to 
in all countries: I mean a bailiff! tis true, they 
didn't viſit me on my arrival; but, in the courſe of 
A twelvemonth, they whip'd me into one of their 
| hoſpitable manſions, and there I ſhould have been . 
at this moment, had not the captain of the Packer 
: aſſiſted me in my eicape, and landed me generouſly © 
in old England! I'ſfay generouſly, for. curls me, if 
am Nabob enough 19 Pay for my age : 
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5 - Cudtlia, Amazing! if Mr, Project knew this, he 
wouldn't be fo friendly— 
Tax. He friendly! no; when he and the ck 
had ſchem'd me out of all the money I had left; 
ſhut the doors againſt me, while Sir Charles 
Stanley---I ſhall never forget his liberality ! be. 


friended me, and ſent me to India: I gueſs how the 


miſtake has happened—there is a man 15 my name, | 
at Madras : an old lover of yours. 
Cecilia, Mr, Henry Tanjore—my friend as well 
as lover, | 
2 an. Well: he's now as rich as I'm poor; is 
coming home in the next ſhips; and ſcheming Billy, 
with his uſual perſpicuity, rakes me for him, and 
determines to make the moſt of me; and he ſhall 
make the moſt of me: there's no favour he can offer, 
but Vl have the condeſcenſion to accept: and to 
begin, I'Il marry this five thouſarſ pound lady, 
Cecilia. Don*'t—don't think of her: there are A 
| thouſand reaſons againſt it. | 
Tan. Ay; but there are five thouſand for it: no 
more bare walls, and bread and water. | 
Cecil. Poor 'Emmeline ! then. I muſt conceal 
from him where ſhe is? [ afide. 
Tan. See! our hoſteſs, lady Stingy ! To poor 
'Tanjore ſhe has often refuſed a dinner, but to the 
ou Nabob, I ſuppoſe---mum | mark how Pll— 


| Enter Lady Pxo, JECT. 


| Lady Pro. Joy! joy on your ſucceſs, my ever 
a couſin. 


Tan. Lhanks, thanks, my ever dear Kitty. 
Laach Pro. Kitty! familiar as ever I ſee Well 
coz! arn't you glad to ſet foot in Old England 
00997 Wee ſee London and the faſhions ? 
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Tan. Why, as to the faſhions, coz, they fly fo faſt 
one can't be quick enough to catch them nothing 
laſts above a day. Before I went to India the whole 
town was running after the Goddeſs of Health ; ſhe 


died, I'm told, and the learned Pig came to life; 
all 


he went the grand tour, and the balloon came into 


Power ; that bubble burſt, and 8 bore down all 


before it: then came the varieties of dreſs, ſuch as 
ſhort ſkirts, ſhort hair, ſhort ſticks, and ſhort great 


coats! in ſhort, if the world didn't turn round of its 


own accord, people of faſhion would make it, for 
the moon, whoſe votaries they are, iſn't half ſo fickle 
or ſo changeable! * - 5 8 


| | 7 
Lady Pro. Very true; then don't you obſerve 
the alterations in buildings? my huſband and other 


ſpeculatiſts, have built ſo many new ſtreets, and 
London is ſo abſolutely gone into the country, that 


a citizen coming to a rout at Mary bone, muſt be at 
the expence of changing horſes, and paying turn · 
Pikes ! — but, I underſtand, you want ſome little 
refreſhment, „ . 

Tan. Little refreſhment! now mind Cecily.— 


Tes, any thing will do, ſome turtle and veniſon, 


a great deal of game, a quantity of pine apples, and 
plenty of burgundy and champagne. Then about 
my bed; at the Rajah of Seringapatoree's I always 
flept under a canopy empanelled with looking-glaſs, 
and covered with gold and ſilver tifſue---didn't I, Ce- 
cily? you'll get ſuch a bed Kitty. So now for dinner. 

Lady Pro. Turtle, veniſon, canopies, and gold 
and ſilver tiſſue! Mr. Tanjore, you don't intend to 
live here in the ſame ſtyle you did in India, 

Tan. No, that I don't. I hope neither my fur- 
niture nor my dinners will be the ſame, heh, Cecily ? 
then my wedding-day, coz ; I ſhall celebrate my 

| nuptials 


F 
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nuptials at your houſe, and we'll have ſich a ball 
and ſupper } between ourſelves, it ſhan't be over- 

crouded though; I'll only aſk about three hundred 
people,, 8 
Lady Pro. Three hundred people ! Sir, I muſt 
tell you, no fortune can ſupport this extravagance, 
and if you give us every farthing you've brought 

over | Fo gp "Hoof 


1 


i 


— 


Tax. Why, I Shall, every farthing is your's upon 
my honour; and by way of ſpecimen to-morrow 
Fl ſend you a large cheſt of ſhawls, pearls, china, 5 


chintzes—— e YAY 
1 . Lady Pro. Will you? Can you be ſo obliging ? 
5 BY Oh! I doat on pearls and ſhawls, and then for china 
3 and chintzes---my dear, dear couſin, come to din- 
ner, and order whatever you like. i, FE 
Tan. (aſide to Ctcitia.) There now! and I 
haven't brought over a rag or an empty trunk; 
however Kitty ſhall have the preſents. There are 
Indian goods in England, and I'll buy them wich 
Billy's own money. Come, ſiſter! come, hoſteſs! 


| SCENE---Lincolns Inn. 
Enter Captain ARABLE, and Sir FREDERICK. 


a Sir Fred. Nay, but refle& Captain Arable, re- 
8 Oz | e 
Capt. Ar. T do reflect, and there's my cauſe for 
grief. Have I not quitted my regiment and offend- 

ed my father? is he not now in ſearch of me, to 
ſend me abroad again? and when I expected to 
meet Emmeline in happineſs and health, do you not 


N 


„ 


her aſylum I ſh 


J 


tell me that her malady has retirndd,” that the 


| has eſcaped from her guardian, and is not to be 
2 9 275 | 10 H f ; „5 2, ; 


Sir Fred. 1 do, but I hope you don't blame mie 


er Prq;ect. 


| Capt. Ar: No, far from it: 1 believe he has been 


more a parent than a guardian to her, and you have 
ſunk the name of rival in that of friend but my 
brother to aid in her eſcape, and now not to be heard 


of ! What is to be done? I dare not meet my father, 
and if I leave England till I fee Emmeline reſtored to 


me. y 


Sir Fred. Pſha! you're talking about anguiſh - 


too—now nothing gives me pain, and why ? becauſe 
I'm ſo cool and placid, that not even death death! 
no, that pain muſt be over, for hang me, if I think 
I've been alive theſe laſt ten years 


we to find her, Captain? 


Capt. Ar. Ah! where indeed ? poor Emmeline f 


without friends, without affiſtance, and with the Joſs 


of that fine ſenſe which now might beſt ſupport 
thee, where? where art thou wandering ? let us be 


gone—let us ſearch every where 


Enter TaxjoRE. 


Tan. My couſin to ſay he has a wife for me, and 


then not tell me her name or reſidence ! however, 
I've found out ſhe's at Cecily's lodgings, and fo 


while dinner's getting ready 


Sir Fred. Mr. Tanjore Tam happy to ſee you. 
what! don't you know me? have you forgot Sir 


Frederick Faintly, a member of Bubble's club? 5 


, 


d'ye 


well merit the anguiſh that awaits 


I 


where are 
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Ale de Hredd how are y0u Fred? never ſaw Fred. 
before in all my life.. 1 7227. Lide. 
Fir Fred. Ins is a particular friend of mine, 
Mr. Edward Arable, 
Tan. Pſha! hang ceremony ;, Ned, your Hand 
Ned—by the bye, Fred. is your: friend a riding 
maſter? _ | ' 
Sir Fred. Why? | 
Jan. Cock'd hat and 3 curſt vul vou 
too! never wear a cravat with a full dreſs'd coat, its 
like a tooth- drawer. Well! what's the news, my 
boys ? 3 
| 8 Fred. 1 know. of 6 nane, but. that you werel a 
| night re- elected a member of Bubbles 
T Jan. Was I? only obſerve, Ned—my cout 
Bp Billy brought me into this club, and when they had 
fleec'd me of all my caſh, they kick'd me out as a 
Pigeon quite bare now I return from India with 
my feathers freſh moulted, they re. elect me, in the 
hopes of having another pluck— Ay, it's the way at 
all your faſhionable gaming-houſes. * Mr. Preſident, 
who is the new member propoſed?” A great 
fool, but very rich!“ pop, in goes a white ball. 
6 Who is the next, Mr. Preſident?” * A great 
genius, but very poor!“ Here waiter !. drop i in a 
black ball.” —Your ſervant though—1 can t ſtay, 
J muſt go take a peep at my wife. 
Sir Fred. Lour wife! 
Tan. Yes, gad! it's a moſt curious bufineſs; my 
_ couſin ſays I'm to be married to a lady worth five 
thouſand a year, bur he either won't or can't tell me 
who or where ſhe is! however, I ovetlopked a let- 
ter my [ſiſter was juſt now writing, and I ſuſpect 
ſpouſe is conceal'd in her lodgings mum! ſhan't 
I delight and aſtoniſh her! in India I was fuch a 
favourite with the women, that one day ſix prin- 
| F | celies 
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ceſſes came to priſon to ſee me. Priſon did! ſay? 


Oh, ay, that was when I fought againſt Tippoo, 
bad fix horſes ſhot under me, and was at laſt-taken 


priſoner by —— l 2 5 
Capt. Ar. Pray, fir, what is this lady's name? 
Tan. Emmeline is her chriſtian name, as to ſir- 

names, I never knew but two in my life. Sir 

Charles Stanmore, and your humble ſervant Tom 

Tanjore, two as fine fellows as ever handled rupees 

and pagodas. Fare-you-well. I ſhall marry this 


Emmeline to-morrow. FE 


Capt. Ar. You marry Emmeline, fiir ? 


Tan. Yes, I Ned! and what's more, I invite you 


to our wedding-dinner, and you alſo, Fred. and 
all your friends, and your: friend's friends. 
Lady Project defired me to aſk the whole town, and 
I'll take care the nuptials ſhall be celebrated in the 
true eaſtern ſtyle of magnificence ; here's my card, 


and if you wiſh to be aſked again, come well dreſs d; 


nothing like a good coat, and ſo farewell, Fred. and 


Ned Exit. 


Capt. Ar. It muſt be her; let's follow him di- 


Sir Fred. Stay, ſuppoſe you ſhould meet the Al- 
derman there, and I know he has buſineſs with this 
Mr. Tanjore. 8 

Capt. Ar. Why then, and not till then, let's think 
what's to be done? come, loſe not a moment 
in his ſiſter's lodgings, and he about to marry her! 
tis dark, myſterious! mark me, Sir Frederick. 
I'd traverſe half the world to thank the man that has 
befriended Emmeline! but if I find ſhe has been 
wrong' d, if there'ſhould live a villain that has added 
to her ſorrows, I pledge my honour to avenge her 
cauſe—my life or his muſt anſwer the event. 

15 [ Exeunt. 
SCENE 


SPECULATION. a 
SCENE—Czciura's Lodging. 


Enter TAN joRE and ALDERMAN ARABLE, 
Tan. Walk in, Sir, walk in; your chriſtian name 
is Obadiah, you ſay, and your buſineſs is concern- 
ing a marriage between your ſon and my ſiſter--- 
did 1 never ſee you before? e 
Ald. Ar. Only once: if you remember, fir, it 
was in Mr. Project's park, when the dear Lady Pro- 
ject had fainted away and you caught her in your 
arms. I'm not cenſorious, Mr. Tanjore, but if her 
_ grandmother hadn't come up at the inſtant--. 
Tan. You'd have been jealous, heh? Well! but 
about your ſon--- | 
Ad. Ar. Why, ſir; I wiſh your ſiſter to become 
the wife of my ſon, Captain Arable ; the reprobate 
has quitted his regiment to purſue an unhappy 
young lady, that I'm determined he ſhall never be 
united to. Now, ſir, by the recommendation of 
that worthy man, Mr. Proje&t—_ NY 
Tanjore. Pray Obadiah, where did you get that 
curious waiſtcoat ?—poſitively, it's only fit for an 
alderman. | OäFOF!F;!; oo 
Ald. Ar. Then it's fit for me, Mr, Tanjore ; for 
I am an alderman.---Ay, and a farmer too, and if 
TI could find my ſon, and Cecilia would conſent, 
we'd whiſk down to Aldgate farm to night : tack them 
together to-morrow, and in the courſe of a month, 


ac 7 


you can get them out to India, and there you know _ 


they're ſnug and comfortable for life. To.a man of 

your intereſt, I ſuppoſe eight thouſand a year will 
Tanjore. Nothing---a mere trifle, EL 

Ad. Ar. So I thought.---Oh | when the captain 
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gets to Madras, I only wiſh he may be provided | 


tor as you were Mr. Tanjore. 

Tamore. Provided for as I was l that's what I 
wiſh myſelf : for curſe me if I know or care about 
vou or the captain. (half aſide.) Yonder's Emme- 
line I fancy.—I muſt get rid of this ruſtic.---Good 
bye Obadiah; go look for the captain, and if you find 
him, bring him to my wedding dinner. Lady 
Project keeps open houſe while I ſtay; ſo bring all 
your city and rural fende carte and coramon- 
councilmen— 

Ald. Ar. Sir, you delight me, and Aldgate farm 


and all its produce is at your ſervice, Are you fond 
of Novia Scotia mutton, fir ? a 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, here's a Captain Arable bam. 8 

Ald. Ar. Oh! there 1s, is there? now then Pl 
go and detain him till we meet at the charming Lady 
Project's. Show me to him, firrah. Once! more 1 
thank you, Mr. Tanjore, and if you think eight 
thouſand a year too much, you may reduce it to 
half; that is, to the exact profits | clear, on mean to 
clear, by Aldgate farm! | [ Exit, 
Funjore. Good day, Obadiah. Now this it is to 
be a Nabob! Fm as much fought after here as in 
India, and exactly from the. ſame motive—friends 
want money here, and the bailiffs there. Here ſhe is! 
An angel, by the Ganges! T'll marry her before I 


leave the houſe.---Soft ; what letter is ſhe reading? 


no doubt, the one my ſtep wrote to her.—F ll 
obſerve. ande back. 


2 
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Enter EMMELINE with a letter in her hand. 
Emme. What has my eſcape avail'd me? this 
jetter renews my ſufferings with tenfold force. —- 
Married! to whom? | | [Reads. 
My brother Tanjore agrees to your guar- 
dian's propoſals, and determines to marry you: 
J muſt regret this, while T know there is one who 
ſo much better deſerves you.“ | 
Tanjore. ( bebind.) Indeed! He muſt be a very 
clever fellow, then. | | 
Emme. (reading) © I have conceaFd from Tan- 
Jore your preſent reſidence, yet I think if he knew 
that you had efcap'd from your guardian, be- 
cauſe he made a priſoner of you, and embarraſs'd 
our fortune —— | 8 | 
hat then ?---he is weak enough to think him 
honeſt. — _ ' 
Tuanjore. (behind) No; he's not ſuch a fool as 
that either. 5 | | : 
 Emme.. (reading.) If he knew that Edward 
Arable has won your heart---thar your uncle the 
Alderman deſerts you---that a marriage under 
_ theſe circumſtances will be death to you and miſery 
to him * | f 2 : ; 


Tanjore. (behind.) Miſery indeed this is more 
like a funeral than a wedding. Wo 
Emme. ( reading.) And laftly, if you were to 
inform him, that your father, Sir Charles Stan- 
more was the man who befriended him in the hour 
of misfortune, I think he is not ſo void of gra- 
tirude and humanity, but he would aſſiſt rather . 
diſtreſs you.“ | | | 
 Tanjore. (coming forward.) That he would---well 
faid, lifter ; you have done your part, now let your 
brother do his. -Ma'an, my name is Tanjore: 
5 your 
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your father got me out to India, when I hadn't a 
houſe to pop my head in; and though the habitation 
I pop'd my head into there wasn't altogether ſo 
comfortable, that was no fault of Sir Charles's. 
He was my benefactor--I am your friend. U 
Emme. Is it poſſible? Will you not force me to 
accept your hand? — 0 
Tanjore. Accept my hand! I'll cut it off firſt, 
I would't marry you 4 all the bullion in Bengal ! 
Not but what I could love you Emmeline: and but 
for Ned---ah, but for Ned ! we might have been a 
very happy, handſome couple ! EN ens 
Emme. Can this be the man I was taught 
to expect? Can this be the haughty Eaſt Indian, 
whoſe riches— | 
Tanjore. Riches | that's your guardian's ſtory : 
he inſiſts upon it, I've brought home millions, and 
as he muſt know. better than I do, it would he rude 
to contradict him, you know---but enough of myſelf, 
Tell me how I can ſerve you? My poverty ſhall 
not prevent me going inſtantly to this ſpeculatiſt 
and commanding him to do you juſtice. Zounds.! 
I wiſh I had him in Calcutta: I'd march an army 
againſt aim, as black as his own heart---cram him 
into the hot hole and ſmother him, if he didn't give 
you your fortune, and the man that deſerves you 
Emme. Sir, J inſiſt you run no hazard on my 
account. I have form'd a determination which I 
ſhall now execute: it is, to go inſtantly and make 
one more appeal to my uyncle-»-to Alderman 
Arable 


7 


Tanjore. What Obadiah! he was here juſt now 
and ſeems ſo fond of your guardian 
Emme. I know it; he has the higheſt opinion of 
his honour and veracity ; but as the Alderman is the 
neareſt relation J have left, he is the moſt proper 
| | perion 
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perſon to protect me; and therefore 1 ſhall make 
this laſt effort to undeceive him. Yonder is your 
ſiſter, I ſee : ſhe will conduct me. 
Tanjore. Allow me to attend you——heigho !--- 
1 don't know what's the matter with me. I feel 
ſuch new emotions, and there's ſuch a warm glow 
about my heart, that, gad] it fancles itſelf in India. 
Can you tell me what it means, ma'am ? 

Emme. Indeed, I cannot, fir; but very likely it 

reſults from the ſatisfaction of having done a gene- 
rous action, and the emotion is new, becauſe like too 
many others, you have perhaps facrific'd your time 
and happineſs at the ſhrine of faſhion. 

Tanjore. That's it ma'am---you have hit it exactly 
Oh! what I haveſuffer'd by keeping up the appear- 
ance of a fine gentleman orſes I never rode 
carriages I never ſaw--- Houſes I never enterd--- 
frequenting clubs, routs, operas, and in ſhort doing 
every thing I diſliked, becauſe I was told, it was what 
J ought to like: but now Pve done with it— 
henceforth III live to pleaſe myſelf; and while I 
don't ſuffer in my own opinion, what need I care for 
that of other people. Come, ſweet Emmeline; 
you ſhall be N —_ + © [Exeunt. 
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ACT IV. 725 
An Apartment in the Alderman's Houſe. 
| Enter Prox er and CarrA ARABLE. | 


Capt. Ar. Yes, ſir, I am moſt happy in the 
opportunity of thanking you for the care you have 
taken of this unfortunate girl—her eſcape proves 
the has relaps'd. N this 
Project. It does: for had ſhe been herſelf, ſhe 
would have ſcorn'd te elope from the care of her 
guardian—you ſay ſhe has left Cecilia's lodgings. 
Capt. Ar. Not an hour ago ſhe and Cecilia went 
away together, but where I know not ——  _ 
Project. Well—well---Pll go ſend the young 


Nabob after them, and I'll ikewife conſult with 


her old phyſician about the beſt mode of ſecuring 
her for the future---good day Captain, and remem- 
ber, whoever firſt diſcovers her, gives information 
to the other, 25 3 

Capt. Ar. Agreed. = 
Project. Oh! I forgot——if you ſhould ſee her 
firſt, don't let your wiſhes get the better of your 
Judgment---ſhe may perhaps have a lucid interval, 
and talk with apparent rationality---but be on your 
ouard---be convinc'd ſhe has relaps'd, and don't 
leave her till you ſee her ſafe in my cuftody. 

Capt. Ar. Reſt aſſur'd I ſhall do every thing her 
unhappy ſituation demands---good evening---(exit 
Proje# )---Oh my loſt Emmeline !---three tedious 
years are paſt ſince laft I ſaw thee, and in that time 
we've both endur'd ſo much, that I did hope our 
T | meeting 
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meeting might be happy. but 'tis denied if we 
mould meet tis hut to divide with added grief 
well, I'm prepar d let me reſtore the hapleſs wan- 
derer to her friends, and then once more abroad— 


in the heat of war, I may forget the treaſure I 
have leſt; or in a glorious death, bury at once my 
love and miſery — l (fits down in great agitation.) 


=, 


| Enter — and W 


Victery The Alderman is in the # nent room 


ma' am. 
Emme. Then tell ak gs a lack Fl was 


once dear to him requeſts an interview. (exit Vice. 


kery.) Is every moment to bring new affliction? — 
but now I heard, that he who charmed my heart, and 


_ ſtole away my ſenſes—that he was toming home to - 


wed Cecilia can falſhood be ſo—Pll not ſuſpe& 


yet 4 
7 


him in this very room Edward firſt proffer'd me 


his love, and no tongue but Edward's ſhall make 

me think him Faithleſs gn 

Capt. Ar. (having obſerved ber, riſes.) Sorte I'm 

not miſtaken—it is herſelf! Emmeline! 
Emme. I am diſcover'd—who, can it be? per- 


haps ſome agent of my Guardian's ſent to ſecure | 


Me-== (as ſhe is going he ſtands before her.) 
Capt. Ar. What avoid me Emmeline ire 
you forgot 


mme. Edward! my long loſt only friend x 
(puts ber handkerchief to ber eyes.)---pardon me--- 
my proſpects have ſo long been darken'd, that the 
leaſt flaſh of light quite blinds me. 

Capt. Ar. You muſt not weep---l came not to 
encreaſe your ſorrow. ' 

Emme. What I have ſuffer'd ſince we parted 
| laſt---a heated brain---painful confinement---mer- 
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cileſs keepers---and if an interval of reaſon came, 


to bring your form before me, and then remember 
that our love was hopeleſs---Oh! but now Pve. 


found you, and we'll ne'er part again---(Edward 


turns away from her. )---why that averted look ? 


why thoſe tears ?---ſpeak l. you are not chang'd - 
Thave not forfeited your love? | 


Capt Ar. No---it is not that, but I could wiſh--- 
Emme. Name it and I will fy =——— 
Capt. Ar. That during thoſe lucid moments, I 


could perſuade you to accompany me to your 
| Guardian's---to return to an aſylum form'd to re- 


lieve, to ſuceour, and reſtore you. | 
Emme. What! does he conſpire againſt me ?--- 
he that hath caus'd all this ?---fir, I was told the 


motive for this conduct, but I difdain'd ſuſpicion !--- 


nay---aſk not an explanation---I ſhall not conde- 
ſcend to anſwer, you. | 


Capt. Ar. You cut me to the ſoul---what mo- 


tives can I have but thoſe of pity and humanity. 


Emme. Humanity !---is it humanity to harraſs a 
mind already ſhatter'd and impait'd ?---to encreaſe 
rather than remove the fever you have occaſion'd ? 


to combine with enemies in cloiſtering me in a 
ſhameful ſecluſion, while falſe and unfeeling as you 


are, you humanely give your hand to another !---Oh 


my poor brain !---why did your ſenſe return, only to 
make you feel encreaſing injuries: Shy 
Capt. Ar. To another !---hear me Emmeline--- 
Emme. No fir,---'tis now too late---I ſhall go 
inſtantly to your father and throw myſelf under his 
protection---farewell, fir! _ | | 
Capt. Ar. (holding her). Stay---you know not 


what you do---by heaven you ſhall not leave me 
thus think of our paſt love--- RAT 


Emme. 


— 


*$826024T10N. I | 


| "Hs I do fir: I remember in the Lo of 
happineſs and proſperity we exchang'd hearts, and 
you have now. ſet me an example which I ſcorn, to 
imitate my heart is ſtill your own! I ſhall baniſh 
this laſt converſation from my memory, and think 
of Edward, only as he was the friend of Emme- 
line---the foe to thoſe who wrong' d her---this will 
be my beſt ſolace in retirement, and cheer a nd 
that has not long to ſtruggle. 

Capt. Ar. I cannot part with you; ard to prove 
no other for a moment can engroſs my thoughts, 
I'll henceforth watch you in your malady---weep 
as you weep, and nurſe each {mile that waits you 
and if but one day in the year, returning reaſon 
ſhould adorn your mind, I will forego all other 
women's charms, to paſs that day with Emme- 
line---Ok!. I have ſuffer'd in oF turn, and were 
you always thus--- _ 

: Emme. Why ſtill. ſo credulous ?-——why n now be⸗ 
ieve ! 

Capt. Ar. I do not! will not! or if you are 
the ſufferer they deſcribe, there is a charm about 
your malady ſo far exceeding all their boaſted ſenſe, 
that it enhances, doubles my affection ! ( embraces 
ber) in loſing you I knew what I had loſt, and 1 
have caus'd a wound which it ſhall/be the bunte, of 
my life to heal. 

Emme. Shall we be 8 chen 1 am, - moſt 
| grateful my Guardian has deceiv'd bins us 
involv'd my fortune. h 
Capt. Ar: This I 445. 8 4 ad r 
with his Eaſt Indian cou in, the debt was to be 


cancePd---but I'll . i hereafter: Os l | 
am loſt i in Joy. | 


44 


foon ? 


ings will be recompenc'd at laſt---adieu | 


Py 


2 sPrrCULATIOX. 


Re-enter Vi oxEny; ; | 
Vickery, Madam, the Alderman e to fre : 


you in the next room. 
Emme. What ſhall we do ?---to ſeparate | fo. 


Capt. Ar. 'Tis bud my Emmeline; but to ſe. 


cure our union, you muſt perſuade your Uncle to 
befriend you— 


Emme. I know it, and he is ſo bigotted to my 
Guardian but ſince you deſire it---ſhew me the 
way---(to Vickery)---adieu- my generous friend! 
Should but the father imitate the fon, my ſuffer. 

| [ Exit. 
Capt. Ar. Fool that I was to credit what they 


told me; but they Thall anſwer ſorely for their 
- guilt---here comes the fop who was to be her huf. 


band---how the empty coxcomb rin his Hand to 
her oP II humble him---PIl | 


Enter TaxJoun, . 


ee ¶ H peating as be enters.) Succeſs: "lace 
Emmeline, and if Obadiah don't take pity on you. 


Tom Tanjore will!---if ſhe ſucceeds III give her 


ſuch a kiſs---ah Ned !---how's Fred? 

Capt. Ar. Be more reſpectful I inſiſt, fir. 

Tazjore, Reſpectful !---what makes you ſo proud 
Neddy2---Oh! oh! T ſee- - better dreſſed !---and 


you think that new coat and waiſtcoat makes you 


Jooklike a gentleman l- hen? 
Capt Ar. Anſwer me, ſira- what brin Ne here? 
Tarjort; To ſee" your ſweetheart, Ned, and if 

the Princeſs Nuncomoree was to know that ſhe 

prefer'd your tragic Scowl to my comic grin 


Capt a 


1 e e e 


SPECULATION. 5 


Capt: Ar. Hear me, fit—I'H tell you aſecret— 
your friend Mr. Project is a villain. 

, Tanjore. What that's a ſecret wy I've monk | 
it theſe ten years. | 

Capt. Ar. Tell him I lay i bur tis'of no avail 
ll anfwer for it, he is ſo void of courage, that 
he can't perſuade himſelf to fight any man living. 

Tanjore. Now there you're wrong; for he is ſo 
void of character, that he can't perſuade any man 
living to fight him therefore have the goodneſs to 
tell him he's a villain, and retrieve his reputation 
my friendſhip. and his depends on the weathercock, 
and the moment that: 2 weſterly, up blows a 

r ever, 


; Re- enter Vickery, craſſng the age with bis ae on. 


1 Cope Ar. Net where are you going in ſuch 
27 

Vickery. 1 can hardly cell, firmy maſter was in 
ſuch agitation when he gave me his orders, and he 
Particularly deſired me not to inform you. 
Capt. Ar. Not inform me! —ſpeak this inſtant, 
firiad, | (laying bold of bim.) 

+: anon Ay, ſpeak this inſtant, firral.. 


(laying hold of him.) 


Vickery. Then the truth is, the Alderman has 
lock'd up Miſs Emmeline, and ſent me for her 
Guardian, to whom ſhe is to he deliver'd and 
confin'd for life---there, now you know the fact, 
and I take my leave. L Exit. 

Capt. Ar. Send for her Guardian and confine her 
for life !—what's to be done? — while my father is 
attach'd to this hypocrite, there 1s no N to extri- 
cate or ſave woke: 

Tanjor 4. 
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= SPECULATION.. 
Sanity Yes, there is N a fine 


fighting fellow Tom Tanjore's another, and as 
her father once ſav'd me from being confin'd, while 
J can cock a piſtol, or brandiſh a cane, I won't ſee 


his daughter expos'd to a fimilar predicament— > 
come along Ned---we'll' trip up Obadiah and carry 


her off. 
2 Capt. Ar. What! are you the friend of Emme- 
ine? 
Tanjore. Yes, and vour's becauſe you are bers 
come let's have at them. --What! do you ſhirk? 
Capt. Ar. I dare not go. 
Tanjore. Dare not [---now this is always the way 


with your fighting gentlemen - but perhaps it's con- 


ſtitutional, and the poor fellow's conſcience is a 
little render---ay, ay, ſome of us Nabobs have 
very weak nerves. 

Capt. Ar. You. miſconceive- her Uncle is my 
father---he has forkyd me his preſence, and would 
you have me lift my arm againſt a parent, 


Tanjore, No Ned: but as he is no father -of 
mine, and Emmeline is in danger, there can be no 
harm in my trying trick, ftratagem, or force, to 


protect her; therefore III ſtart alone; and may I go 
to India or to priſon---and one will of courſe follow 
the other---if I don't ſnatch her from Obadiah, 
and reſtore her to my dear Ned! | 

Capt. Ar, The attempt is hopeleſs; but be i it as 
it may---I requeſt on knowing how I can return 
your kindneſs? 

Tanjore. Why, there are two ways---the firſt is 
that you patch up your quarrel with Project, in 
order that you may celebrate your nuptials at his 
houſe, and the next is, that as Emmeline will like 
you the better for reſembling me, you marry her 
in the fellow coat to that I now wear---its a pretty 

| en 


= 


8 PECULATION., 55 


hymeneal colour-isn t it Werle; Sage 1--now for the 
45 deut! Ee JV  [Exeunt. 


„ 
. 6 2 7 7 + g 


SCENE.--An apartment in the ALDexMan's 'houſe 

| 1 pictures, a portrait of the ALDERMAN 

is gown and full dreſſed wig---leaning on a 

ya Lay” round table---Two chairs and wine 
en the Table. 3 8 b 


Te Alon RMAN 23 aue. 


Ad. Ar. So there you are my dear niece til your 
guardian comes for you---locks the door and takes 
out the key. I'll place the key by me and---(puts 
the. key on the round table and fits down hu plague 
take the girl to wake me out of my afternoon's 
nap, and the ſweeteſt agricultural-dreams---how- 
ever, ſhe is now as ſafe as the Rats in my. granary, 
and Edward ſhall marry Cecilia ditectiy that being 
9 N ra renew 1 N * delicious dreams 
78 F<» Lee in Mee. ) 
x I Enter Canzoni . 24 5 


7 


T, anjore. Where is ſhe Pen] don” t ſee REP 8 
in this room Perhaps trying to open the ſtage door) 
the door lock'd !---ha Obadiah i. -how are you 
Obadiah !---(waking him) what ſtill in the ſame 


dreſs ?---damme, that waiſtcoat will be the ruin of 
ou. | 


Ald. Ar. What the devil do you want, ſir? 
Tanjore. | want Emmeline, Obadiah---couſin 
Billy has ſent me to conduct her to his houſe 
where is ſhe?---diſpatch, and tell your ſervant to 
get a coach, for i rains as hard as it can pour. 
WW (rain heard here.) 
Ald. 


56 SPECULATION.” 


| Ald. Ar. So it does!---oh l. my exbbages will 
ow as tall and thick as a wilderneſs——as to 
| Eiemateline, Mr. Tanjore, I ſhall deliver her to no 
perſon but her guardian himſelf. + * 
Tanjore. Won't you ?=--then Pll give you : 
toaſt---come fill---nay, do exactly as if you were 
at home D ee 4 ſucceſs to the oo 
harveſt !?? 
Ad. Ar. U riſe to drink chat facceſs to the 
next harveſt.”---Ah Mr. 'Tanjore---if all farmers 
were fo eaſily ſatisfied as I am---but they're always 
_grumbling---railing at the weather---(rain fopt )--- 
zounds, the rain ſtopt {rhe cabbages will be 
burnt to a cinder.” - - 1 1 « . 
Tanjore. (aſide, 1a eds bop. at's a? 
no. doubt the key ing op priſon houſe . ſdeath . — 
why did LWake him ?---howeyer, if 1 get him off 
his favourite topic, he'll ſoon 89 to fleep' again 
come Qbadiah!---one more 5 Obadiah 1.— 
and now Pl cell you, long ftory. . 
Ald. Ar. Will you au. -au— | yawning.) $ 
T7 8 yr" 11 long ſtory Dundiahioin the 
V | lndies, or ſomewhere . thereabouts, 


— 4 
py ly 


TR —r_———— 
w_ wy 


| grunting old Alderman—Alderman I beg pardon--- 
| I mean Bramin—well! after a glaſs or two the 
il ; Bramin-yawn*'d—then doz'd— then clos'd his eyes, 
Wit and at laſt, fell faſt aſleep, (Alderman fletps, and 
[i Tanjore riſes,) then this fine young fellow took a 
key off the table, and ſtealing to the priſon door, 
unlock d it, and led forth one of the lovelieſt 
(as be is opening the door, Vickery enters W ) 
Tanjore. What's the matter, fir? | 
Vickery. Mr. Project is below, . 85 
8 takes np the bottle and glaſſes and proceeds to 
wake the Alderman.) 
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Tanjore. 


* 


. e e, a 


- Thnjore; Then let hint ſtay there z Ounds— 
Whiat ate you at? ũ P x rf. e 
Vickery. Going to wake my maſter, ſir - there is 
a phyſician in Mr. Project's carriage, to whom 
M.iſs Emmeline is to be deliver'd, and as he is in 
a hurry - V 2 
Tanjore. Don't touch him---I'll wake him, or 
the devil, or his own conſcience will wake him 
begone firrah, or- (exit Victery with bottle and 
glaſſes).—pheughl--what's to be done now ?---if I 
can't get this guardian out of the houſe without 
ſeeing the Alderman, murder will be the conſe- 
quence, for ſooner than give her up, curſe me if ! 
don't ſhoot Billy, choak Obadiah, and poiſon the 
doctor !---pheugh !--- (walking about in agitation). . 
Projects. (without) He's in this room is he? 
very well---I ſhall fee him HO eden 
Tanjore. See him !---no you ſhan't---if I can 
revent their meeting at this moment, I may ſecure 
_ Emmeline's eſcape, and---how can I hide the old 
farmer? I'll ftand before him, and ſpread my 
coat no- -curſe theſe ſhort ſkirts---what can E 
deviſe ? Project at the door! the poor girl's fate | 
depending on the event---I have it.---(Turns up the 
round table, which completely covers the Alderman.)--- 
| ee he's as ſnug as if he was at Aldgate- 
arm. ; f f | 


Enter PROJECT with his hat on; 


Project. What couſin !---how came you here? 
well !---how's the wind? | 
Tanjore. Southerly, Billy---by the heat foutherly--- 
don't wear your hat in the room though---(pulls it 
; off)-=-it's like a citizen left off buſineſs---pheugh 3 

| ; H Project. 
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58 SPECULATION. 


Proje&. Why, where's the Alderman ?---he has 
ſent for me about Emmeline. | 


Tanjore. The Alderman's not at home---he's | 
_ juſt gone to his farm, to ſow turnips, plant pota- 
toes, and cut eabbages---if you want him, follow | 


him---go---go Billy. 

Proje. Pooh!---I dare ſay he's in the next 
room---(Alderman ſnores.)---I hear him---at the old 
word |---aſleep and ſnoring. | 

Tanjore. No---it's net him---it's ſome of his 
hve ſtock--- - 

Proje. Not him !---I'll ſwear to both the tune 


Emmeline !---ha !---have J at laſt recover'd you ?--- 
come madam without waſting time by recapitu- 
lating your paſt miſconduct. anſwer me this queſ- 


tion---will you return to your aſylum or n the 


hand of this gentleman? 
T anjore. Accept the hand of the cvdvleman, to 


be ſure---take it Emmeline and we'll go get a 
parion direly---there---now you can on 
| (ufide.) 
Emme. No, fir: I will no longer fly to artifice 
| and; ſubterfuge for ſafety=--I have too long been 
paſſive and ſubmiſſive, and my cauſe is net 


ſo weak but I may boldly bring it to deciſion---call 
in my uncle, and when he hears our charges face to 


face, then let him ſay who is moſt fit to be con- 
fin'd ?---Emmeline for the errors of the head, 'or 


her Guardian for the vices of the heart! 


Lanjore. Well ſpoken my heroine---PII give him 


a volley myſelf , FS 
Project. 


wu 4 


— 


and the inſtrument, fo come out Alderman— nay: 
ſtand by---I muſt ſee him. ſo wake and come out 
Alderman — (opens. flage door and leads on Emmeline) 
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SPECULATION. - 39 


Project. Call in your uncle!---he will not believe 
 you---beſides where is your evidence---who will 
fand up? *- :- . RT 
Tanjore. I will—Pm always ready to ſhew a good 
face in a good cauſe; and the cauſe and the face are 
the two beſt that ever came before a court---I love 
your ward and may I double the Cape only to get 
once more doubled in a j:il---jail did I ſay ? oh 
. Ay :---that was a nickname for one of my palaces--- 
it was a caſtle ſo ſurrounded with walls, baſtions--- 
in ſhort, it was ſo ſuperb, Billy, that J wiſh you 
were in it at this moment with all my heart. : 
Projef. You love her do you? then the buſi- 
neſs is ſettled at once - there I join your hands. 
Emme. No, fir; J inſiſt my uncle may be call'd— 
he thinks you honeſt, me derang'd, and Pd con- 
vince him—(Projef ſmiles )---what! is't a cauſe for 
triumph ?—is malady to be derided, not lamented? 
---weak thoughtleſs man !—be thankful that your 
own poor reaſon is not loſt, and pray that it may 
ſoothe, and not inſult misfortune. 3 
Project. You miſtake, Emmeline -I ſmil'd to 


think you could convince your uncle, when I and 


my wife can turn him round our fingers juſt as we 
pleaſe-hark' ye, coz---come here---nearer the table, 
if yu take part againſt me at this moment, I'm 
ruin'd. | „„ 

Tanjore. Are you? I've a great mind to twitch 
Obadiah and wake him. | ( ide.) 
Proje. The fact is, I've embezzl'd her for- 
tune, and if you marry her there'll be no over- 
| hawling of accounts---Pll make you amends by 
aſſigning over to you the Alderman's farm. | 

Taxjore. Oh! that Obadiah heard this? (Here 
3be Alderman puts his * over the table, Tanjore nods 
N 2 «= 
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% ' S8PECULATION. 


to him: Alderman remains conceal d.) Oh, ho. 


So, Billy, you confin'd Emmeline becauſe you had 


involv'd her fortune! (very loudly.) 
Proje3. Softly---if you ſpeak 10 loud the Alder- 
man will hear you---it is as you ſay, her health is 


quite reſtor'd, but J have ſo embark*d her fortune 


in my ſchemes--. 

T anjore. Say no more, make me over Aldeate- 
farm, and ſhe ſhall be a Nabob's wife to-morrow. 
Yonder's pen and ink, we'll ſign directly; and now 
Billy I think I ſhall repay you for all your kind- 
neſs. (goes up the ſtage.) 
Proje. You will! you will! o my dear, dear 


| coz! you've ſecur'd me my beſt Speculation---fo, 
- madam, the tables are turn'd you ſee. 


Emme. He too deſert me! my firmneſs then 
forſakes me! my uncle ſtill prejudiced, Edward 
about to be loſt for ever, what hope have I but in 
my Guardian's humanity ?---Oh ſir! behold me 
once again imploring your protection. 

Tanjore. (coming down the ſtage with pen, ink, and 
paper.) Here coz, let's ſign---why Qbadiah chinks 
he has a long leaſe, don't he? | 

Projedt. Oh the poor clodpole !---he knows as 
much about ſecurity, as he does about a farm; 
and as he is waſting hundreds on rotten ſheep and 
blighted cabbages, I'll kindly give you the. means 

of turning him out at a moment's warning : here--- 
now for my beſt Speculation ! {Pulls down the ta- 
ble to write upon it. Alderman feans acroſs the 
table and flares Project full in the face. Project 

Puſhes down the chair he was going to fit upon, and 

flands aghaſ. ) 

Ad. Ar. (with his arms on the Table.) Oh you 
conſummate ſcoungrel !---this is your Speculation 
* ef | 

Taufore. 


8 * 1 . 
N 3 
1 7 £ 


| SPECULATION. —&@ 
Tanjore, Why Billy, the tables are tur d in- 


5 deed 


Proje. They are—did the Alderman hear? 
Ald. Ar. He did; the -Alderman heard that the 
farm was to be let over his head, that he was 
waſting hundreds on rotten ſheep "and blighted 
ebe en and what's more, the Alderman heard 
of this poor girl's perſecution. Niece, give me 
your hand, henceforth, I'll be a friend, a com- 
forter, a father to you. | 

Projett. Couln, I wiſh I was in your Indian 

palace. 
Tanjore. Don't be afraid, you'll be there ſooner 
than you expect. 
I a you'll quit my houſe 
directly. ſtop though---(takes Project afide )---In 
three hours time repay me and this lady all the 
money you have ſchem'd us out of, or you 
think I don't underſtand farming, Mr. Project; but 
this I know, that when ſtray cattle are found eating 
up other people's property, they are ſecur'd ; and 
the King's Bench ſhall be your pound, you inter- 
loper. 

Projett. Conlin, tay and try to compoſe him, 
then follow me, and---ah {---now my only hope is a 
weſterly wind! [ Extt. 
Emme. Generous young man! I perceive why 
you took part againſt me—uncle you know not 
half his kindneſs, 

Ald. Ar. I do though---the fly rogue cock'd his 
eye to me behind the table, and I ſuppoſe whiſk d 
it up on purpoſe - well! come with me to my law- 
yers---Oh the ſcheming ſcoundrel! he has made 
ſuch dupes of us, Emmeline, that I'd give up 

farming to find any 3 that has trick d him. 3 
te 


i 62 SPECULATION. 
l tell you what Mr. Tanjore, don't give him any of 
= the treaſures of the Eaſt, 
_ Tanjore. No, that I won't; for ſo far Som | 
El! having the treaſures of the Eaſt to give, I expect 
1 [ my taylor will ſend me to the King's Bench every 
WU moment :---you take the joke Obadiah, don't you? 
1 Ald. Ar. I do! Oh the poor clodpole come 
i I'm glad you've outſchem'd him. 
WW Tarjore. So am I: and when Speculators and 
| monopoliſts, from ſordid ſelfiſh motives, diſtreſs 
{| | their fellow creatures, and bring odium on their 
| country, may they be caught in their own ſnare, - 
iþ 6 and, like Projoch, have the rables turn'd * them! IF 
1 l n.. 
9 
| 
* | 
111 ä ACT 
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SPECULATION. 


Ae v. 
5 ä | | | — - R_ 
SCENE---An elegant Room in the King's Bench, 
Euter Project, and ProwerLY. g mw 


Project. Ay, ay: this room will do very well for 
the little time I ſhall ſtay : get it ready, and in the 
mean time Pl return and finiſh my converſation 
with Sir George. Why, you have very good com- 
pany here, in the King's Bench. Oh! I beg par- 
don---College, I think you call it. EP 

Prom. Yes, College is the polite name for 
Priſon, fir: pray, won't you pull off your boots? 

Project. No, as I ſhall ſoon get my diſcharge, I 
remain booted and ſpur'd ready to ride away, you 
ſee---though ſir George has been telling me, that a 
fox-hunter, who has been a priſoner here theſe ten 
years, has been ſo ſure of getting out every moment, 
that he has been booted and ſpur'd the whole time: 
however, I've written to my couſin Tanjore, told 
him the alderman has arreſted me: and there's no 
doubt but he'll come inſtantly and pay the debt 
ſo get the room ready. 2 

Prom. Yes, fir: but about the chum, 

Project. The chum!---what's that? 

Prom. Your companion, fir: every room in the 
King's Bench has two tenants; and unleſs you buy 
the other gentleman —— 1 | 
Project. (giving bim money) There then, I buy 
the other gentleman : there's for the chum; and 
now, when Mr. Tanjore comes, call me---( 8 
| Ds. | | roun 
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round the room.) um! hah! handſome-room, good 
furniture; and if all fails, perhaps this is as good a 
place for Speculation as any other. * (Exit. 


Enter MEANWELL, ſbewing in Tax jo Rx. 


Mean. Nay, look up, fir: Mr. Promptly, here's 


a priſoner juſt arriv'd, who is ſo melancholy, that 
Fve brought him to your gay apartments to raiſe 


his ſpirits : were you never in jail before, ſir. 


Tan. Les: in India, ſir---heigho! - . 
Prom. Come, look around you, and be cheerful: ! 
why, what are you? and who arreſted you? 
Tan. l'm a Nabob, and my taylor arreſted me for 


thirty pounds, (/ooks up) heh! how? egad! this is 


not like the Indian palace: pray, ſir, inform me; 


are all the rooms like this? 7 


Mean, No: I wiſh they were: mine is a wretch- 
ed one; but having been all my life at fea, I know 


nothing about the town: the laſt tenant of this 


room was a Blackleg. | al 
Prom. And the preſent one is a Swindler, I fancy, 
for he came here in a coach and four. | 
Tan. Came to jail in a coach and four! ah! I ſee 


how it is: *tis here as elſewhere---the fraudulent. 


debtor rolls in luxury: the unfortunate one ſtarves; - 
and while a gallant ſeaman is in one rqpm freezing 

without fire or food, a daſhing money-lender is in 
the next, quaffing champagne, and drinking con- 


fuſion to his creditors ! - but no matter: they _ 5 
hang themſelves, or the law hangs them; for tze Ml 
Devil will have his own. 12 


Prom. Ay, ay, we have but three or four of, +. 3 
Tan. So much the better: but as I ſhall cextain ? 
ly be out in a few minutes hat do you ſi 


5 3 


an 


Projet. Zounds ! what's tliat tg you, fir: 1 
1 . | I a 
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at? I've ſent to my couſin Project; and I'm ſure 
he won't ſuffer rhe to be confin'd for the paltry ſum 

of thirty pounds no, no: my getting out is a cer- 
tainty; and as I wiſh to ſee this coach and four 
gentleman, before I go, I'll, with your leave, ſit 
down here till he cornes. | . 
Prom. With all my heart: l'm glad we leave 
you in better ſpirits. [ Exit with Meanwell. 
Tan. (ſolus) Being alone, I get nervous again: 
this now, is the end of diſſipation! of loſing large 
ſums at Bubble's club, and waſting others on 
houſes, horſes, carriages—and whete was the grati- 
fication? when I us'd to daſh through the ſtreets in 
my phaeton, every body was envying, Incering— 
nobody ſeem'd pleas'd: nobody! yes? hang it, the 
bailiffs us'd to ſmile: they us'd to think it a fine 
fight; and nod and wink, as much as to ſay —“ Ah, 
Maſter ! thoſe horſes heads will be turn'd tow'rds 
our lock-up houſes at laſt:“ oh! I hope Billy won't 
torſake me | : 


Re-enter PROJECT. (Tanjore is fitting with his back 
* to him. 

2 | | | 
Project. Pm quite uneaſy at Tanjore's not com- 
ing: what are a few thouſands to a man of his 
fortune—(/its down with his back turn'd to Tanjore.) 
J hope he won't deſert me :—heigho | a 
Tan. Heigho! 5 

Projet. This is the chum, I ſuppoſe: he don't 
know I've bought him. Lide. 
Tan. Here's the Swindler, I imagine: he ſeems 
as Miſerable as myſelf: Ill condole with him 
(affde.) Pray, ſir, what firſt induc'd you to keep a 


coach and four? | 
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have bought you, and (here they both look round, 
and meet face to face) what do I ſee? my dear, 
dear couſin ! | | 
Tan. Is't poſſible? oh, my kind, kind Billy !— _ 
(they embrace, and then rife.) RN. 
 Projef. I thought he wouldn't forſake me at 
this moment. | . 
Tan. I ſaid, I ſhould be out to a certainty. 
Project. Well, here we are, coz. 
Tan. Yes, here we are, coz, 
Proje. I knew I ſhould have the pleaſure of 
ſeeing you here to day. | | 
Tan. Did you? ut was a pleaſure I didn't know 
of myſelf; but I ſha'nt ſtay now: the ſooner we 
go out the better, I ſay; come along, Billy. 
Project. Ay, come along, Nabob—(rhey go to 
_ the ſtage door, and ſtop.) have you paid the debt 
coſts though? | 
Tan. No, but you have, and that's the ſame. 
thing you know: come — 
Project. Come — -you forget, coz: how can a 
man, that's in limbo, as they call it, come and--- 


Tan. What! ” | 
Project. How can I, that am a priſoner in the 
College here ? 15 | 


Tan. Are you a priſoner ? 

Project. To be ſure I am: I'm not like you: I 
can't walk in and out. | 

Tan. Ha! ha! ha! 

Project. What's the matter with you? 

Tan. Ha! ha! ha! 35 

Project. What the devil do you laugh at? why 
don't you go and diſcharge the debt ? | 

Tan. 1 can't, I can't: (ftill laughing.) becauſe 
I'm in limbo too! I'm a priſoner mylelt: ſo give 
me your hand—here we are to a certainty lord! 
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it's nothing when your'e us'd to it; and if you'd 
been in an Indian College as long as I was—zounds !. 
what have I ſaid? _ bb : 

Project. How's that? what did you ſay ? impri- 
ſon'd in India! | PEE 

Tan. Well: it's in vain to conceal it: the truth 
muſt come out at laſt, ſo the fact is, couſin; the 
ſhips are arriv'd: they have brought over the rich 
Mr. Tanjore, with bullion, pearls, and diamonds; 
but I'm ſorry to ſay, in their hurry, they left all my 
treaſure behind. „ | 
Project Then curſe me, if one of my ſpecula- 
tions have ſucceeded: I'll give up ſcheming : Pll--- ' 
_ anſwer me, fir: how dare you waſte a gentleman's 

— when you knew you could never repay 
him? | | | | 
Tan. And how came you to waite a lady's for- 
tune, when you knew you could never repay her? 

Project. But you talked of your riches, ſir: ſaid 
my houfe could never hold them. 

Tan, Well; and havn't I kept my word? look- 
ye, fir: when I left this country, ruin'd by you 
and the club; you refus'd even to ſhake hands with 
me at parting: I'm indebted to you for your hoſ- 
pitality, and for that, I thank you—down to the very 
ground; you made me welcome in your apart- 
ments: I beg you'll be at no ceremony in mine: 
fit down, Billy. y 

Project. If I could only get free and leave him 
What do I ſee? the Alderman! no doubt, his re- 
gard for my wife has. induced him to come and 
ſettle my affairs —(Enter Alderman ARABLE)— 
Ah, my old generous friend, I thought you'd for- 
give me; I knew you'd procure a diſcharge. 
Ald. Ar. You thought right; I have procured 


the diſcharge, 
2 Tas. 
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66 SPECULATION, 
Tan, Why, Obadiah, are you too in limbo? 


„What the devil brings you here ?---(looks at his 


dreſs )---Ah! ah! didn't I ſay, that waiſtcoat would 
be the ruin of you? 4 
Project. Mr. Nabob, I leave you to the miſery 
you deſerve, never mind though, while you ſtay in 
the college here, you neednt't pay your debts, and 
nothing is ſo comfortable as to have a good warm 
houſe over your head, ſo good bye, chum, 
Tan. What have you brought his diſcharge, Oba- 


diah, and= 


Ald. Ar. No, but I've brought yours, here it is, 
my boy; I heard you were pounded, and I came as 


. eagerly to get you out, as if you'd been part of my 


own live ſtock ; come along though, I want you to 
o directly and find my ſon Jack; he's either at 
bis own chambers or Bubble's club; you muſt find 
him and tell him I want Emmeline's marriage ſet- 
tlement drawn directly, | 
Tan. Emmeline's marriage-ſettlement! with 


whom, fir? 


Ald. Ar. Hark ye, come here—(zakes Tanjort 


 a/ide)---Lady Project has at laſt conſented to an 


aſſignation; her paſſion for the paſtoral virtues 
of her ſweet ſhepherd, as ſhe calls me, has in- 
duced her to meet me tete @ lte in her dreſſing- 
room; now, in an hour's time—Oh |! I know my 
perſon and the Nova Scotia mutton would make 
an impreſſion at laſt! therefore, at her interceſſion 
(turning 10 P.) I've determin'd that Emmeline ſhall 
marry her old ſuitor, Sir Frederick; he was her 
father's choice, and as Edward has offended me, he 


ſhall be mine. 


Projet. Say you ſo? then I'ye an iron in the 


„ aſide. 


Tan. 
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Tan. What are you at, Obadiah? Lady Stingy 


will make as great a dupe of you as her huſband 


has; ſhe is a woman of deſign, one of thoſe half- 
and-half ladies whoſe reputation depends on keep- 


ing open houſe; and entertainment, or no entertain- 


ment, makes or mars her reputation—don't you re- 


member her fainting in my arms? 
Ald. Ar. I do, but her grandmother was cloſe 
at hand; yes, I am the idol of her heart, and ſhe is 
to receive me in her drefling-room, that ſacred 
temple that not even her huſband ever entered. 
Good day, Mr. Project; I've already quitted Ald- 
gate farm, and taken a ſnug profitable one near 
Iſlington, where you'll always be welcome to 
the rotten ſheep and blighted cabbages—come, 
Nabob. = ES] 
Tan. We'll talk further about this Lady Pro- 
jet——Chum, good? bye! while you ſtay in the 
College you needn't pay your debts you know, and 


nothing is ſo comfortable as to have a good warm 


houſe over your head, particularly when the wind is 
high and weſterly! hem! come along, Obadiah! 

| (Exit with Alderman. 

Project. (rubbing his hands.) Bravo! if Sir Fre- 
derick marries Emmeline, he takes her with the 
fortune in its entangled ſtate, and conſequently I 
ſhall be diſcharged (Enter a Servant who gives him 
a letter)—from my wife Reads: 


cc My dear Huſband, 


I've only time to ſay, that if you hear of 
tan aſſignation between me and the Alderman, 
be convinc'd it is to ſecure the marriage be- 

2: „ Ween 


* 
[ 
* . 
- * % I q 2 
+ - AE wats, . 5 * Ys - 2 n ; ? Me p 7 — * on — —— — - — 
PPP ²˙ A ꝗ- w y . . ˙ Am . ⁵U— ↄ́ꝗ . . “ I OO ee re nn — 


P 


— Wn hy 


— 


_ 
12] 
* 
1 
* 
1 4 
WF. 
[; 
1 
4 
| 
i 
| 
: 
I 
2 


— "2 TW 


"wy, ov at 


: 

1 ä 2 „ 

„ Dog ann NR 
— — 


— 5 


— 8 — 
nn orgs — 


Fo 


o 
mn, I ICY — N 22 
e A 4 1 5 * * * * 4 ; * 4 X l 
— . 24 - : Mr 2-45 5 - 8 bo ” KF + hve — * 
1 INE r * m3 app et, - — — * = 2 
* 8 - : 2 2 —— 2 7 - — n * 
2 — = "Ta "38:3 — rr Bas ee ts e 
— — 2 . rr > —— 
2 — * —— 
2 - — — — 
A — - 


— 


— oy wn — 


2 2 
> * a - 7 ns - — 
N . 1 INN 2 * at grey Þ 22 
— —— er — — 5 — — — 1 RE" , ” by 8 
* r rere r = . . — 3 - — 2 a es "os > * & 

- JI 8 * IR, a * — cy ä — © A ee" — - " © —— 5 2 — — 

— . — p — i — x - K* 29 — — — — 
n <> <a <DAeS pay — On — NES _ Fug" 2 - — — — — x 

- — — — 2 Aa navy — — — — — — — 3 — — — — — — — . 
0 


— 
— — 
- - 


GOA — — noo - 


—— — ve 


70 SPECULATION. 


* tween Emmeline and Sir F rederick, and thus 


<< reftore you to your 
affectionate wife, 


KATHARINE PRO 


Kind wife and kind Sir F rederick ! Pl go and com- 
municate the good news to Sir George Oh! 


this 1s a ſafe ſpeculation! and not like the Indian 


one—fool! blockhead that I was, to take that 
broken-down prodigal, for the rich Mr. Tanjore, 
however, this is a different ſcheme—yes, yes, it 
depends on my wife's prudence, and Heaven be 
praiſed, not on ſhips, water, Nabobs, or weſterly 
winds ! [ Exit. 


BuBBLE's Club. A Flat with os 


Doors. 


SCENE. 


Enter from one Door Jack ArABLE and a Servant. 


Jack. Curſe my bad luck, or rather curſe my 
bad management, to be at Epſom only ten minutes 
and loſe all the Spaniſh, I thought to make an ex- 
cellent hedge, when plague on't, I found I had bet- 
ted the long odds both ways; then to borrow thirty 
of the man at the coffee-houſe and take a daſh here 


.at Bubble's, to loſe that too, and then be bothered 


by one's clerk about law buſineſs. |Well, fir, 
what . 
Serv. The fpecial Pleader has ſent you theſe de- 
clarations, fir. 

Jack Ar. Why, is it term time? 

Serv. Term began four days ago, ſir. 

Jack Ar. And I on a race ground the whole 


time! come, that's fair, very fair. (/ts.) I don't 
think 


SPECULATION. = 


think my education ſo finiſned as I thought, for if i 
was J never could be ſo ignorant, as to bet the long 
odds both ways; I wonder who wins? for when 1 
complain of my loſſes, every body elſe fays they 
have loſt too; hang me! if ever I ſaw a man that 

had won in my lite. m_ | 


Enter TanJoRE. (from the other door). 

Tan. Done it at laſt! huzza! here's retribution, 
Jack, retribution ! 

Fack Ar. Why, what is this? Who are you, 
fir? 

Tan. The luckieſt dog in Europe, Jack. Your 
father Obadiah ſent me to look after you here at 
Bubble's, and not ſeeing you I put my hand in my 
pocket where I found five guineas my ſiſter had lent 
me, Il have a touch,” ſays I, © this Faro Bank 
diſhed me formerly, now I'll try to diſh them“ 
down went the five guineas on your nameſake the 
knave of clubs, Jack, the knave in my favour! I 
cock*t it---once more in my favour t---cock'd it 
again, till it had won ſo often, that I thought the 
| ſhips were arrived, and I was a Nabob in reality. 

Fack. Ar. And what's all this to me? what do I 
care for your luck? NE 

Tan. ( Putting Rouleaus, Guineas and Bank notes on 
the table.) Here they are; look, you rogue, look 
how I feel for the poor devils that loſt them! I 
always pity the unlucky ones, don't you, Jack ? 

Fack. Ar. Zounds, fir, I am an unlucky one; 
that was my Poney and that was my Bank 
ne., 

Tan. Was it? then take it again and go and put 
it on the knave; Pm ſerious, Jack, take it, and 
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——by the Ganges that's a neat Niſi Prius dreſs ; 
What! you prefer a ſcarlet coat to a black one? 

Jack Ar. Ay, and cards to briefs; ſo give me 
the 8 80 ang let me be off. 


Enter Captain ARraBLE, *. 


Capt. Ar. Stay, and grant a brother's laſt re- 
queſt, nay, I muſt and will be heard; by my fa- 
ther's orders, are you not going to draw a ſettlement 
between Emmeline and Sir Frederick? | 

Jack. Ar. Me going to draw a ſettlement !---No, 
I'm going to cock the knave; and as to father, he 
can't blame me, becauſe he once play'd himſelf, you 
know. I'll tell you how it was, fir; ( TaxJoss.) 
he was ſent for, as magiſtrate, to put down a hazard 
table---in he came with the conſtables---puſh'd 
down the:groom porter---ſeiz'd the caſter---laid hold 
of the dice-box, when lo! as if there was magic in 
the wood, he caſt his eyes at the guineas on the 
table, and avarice ſo completely got the better of 

Juſtice, that he hallowed out, “ ſeven's the main 
at all in the ring, my jolly boys.” | 
Tan. Well! and they cheated him, gave um 
loaded dice. 

Jack. Ar. No, that wasn't worth while; they ſaw 
what a flat he was, ſo picked his pocket at once | 
famous, heh ? adieu, brother ; farewell, benefactor ! 
here”: s the Spaniſh once more! 

[ Exit looking at the Bank note. 

25 an. (To Captain.) Don't ſtop him, Ned; let 
him go, I ſay; if he's out of the way, the ſettlement 
can't be drawn; I gave him the money on pur- 

fe.— 

Capt. Ar. This is but temporary ad de 
while the Alderman's abſurd vanity attaches him 
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to Lady Project, there is no hope of ſaving Emme- 
line; and to lofe her after all the conflicts we have 
ſuffered! to ſee her given to another, at the moment 
when F thought her mine for ever; then perhaps to 
ſee her mind but late reftored, again involved; by 
Heaven ! that thought will madden mine. 
Tan. So it ought, if you will talk of your own 
3 and forget her's, poor girl! did you tell 
n | | | 
Capt. Ar. ] did; and when ſhe heard ſhe was to 


wed Sir Frederick, there was a wild emotion in her 
countenance portending that her fever would re- 
d 


turn—ſhe ſaid, they d rob her of all hope, and 
once more ſteal her ſenſes; yet they ſhould not, I 
would not let them, would I?” then with a ſigh 
ſhe left me; Oh, my friend! I am nor uſed to fink 
beneath misfortune, but this laſt ſcene has quite 
unman'd me. 3 5 
Tan. More ſhame for you, it only animates me, 


misfortunes always rouſe me, and if ever you ſnould 


be in priſon at Madras, the gaolers there will tell 


you ſo, Pve already expoſed the huſband; now III 
try to manage the wife; ſhe loves money; here's 


plenty, ſo Tl} go directly and bribe her. 


Capt. Ar. That will be hopeleſs, nothing but ex- 


citing the Alderman's jealouſy. 


Tan. Ti try that too, Obadiati half ſuſpects me 


at preſent, ſo wait for your brother and come toge- 
ther to Lady Proje&'s, and by the time you arrive 
if all isn't to your wiſhes, may the monſoon deluge - 
me] may 'Tippoo torture me! may the Marattha's 


but this is no time for fine ſpeeches fol- 
low me to Lady Proje&t's,—(going, returns.) 
d'ye hear, Ned, bring your wedding coat along with 


= for damme, but you ſhall be Emmeline's- 


uſband this very night! | Exeunt ſeparately. 
= © „ 
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- SCENE—Lady Project's dreſing room. 


Enter Lady Project with a paper in ber band, 
follow'd by a ſervant. 


Ledy Pro. When the Alderman comes, ſhew him 


up ſtairs. (exit. ſervant.) I have honour'd him with 


this tete a tète in my dreſſing room, to ſecure the 
marriage; and he ſha'n't leave the room, till he 
ſigns this agreement; which binds him in a penalty 


of ten thouſand pounds to give Emmeline to Sir 


Frederick, Thus by ceconomy 


Serv. (without. ) Sir, you muſtn't paſs. —This | 


is my lady's dreſſing room. 

Tanjore. (without.) I tell you, I will come up. 
Stand by, ſirrah. (Tanjore enters.) So Kitty! here's 
the'Nabob. |} 

: Lady Pro, Heavens! Where do you come from, 
ir? 

7. anjore. From the college, coz; where I left 
Billy ſo certain of getting out, that he was ready 
booted and ſpur'd. 

Lady Pro, Sir, I inſiſt you leave the room I'm 
engaged —beſides I ſhould be forry to uſe hard 


words; but your conduct has been ſo little ſhort of | 


that of a {windler- 


Tanjore. Coz, why ſo? though I didr t get money 
in India, I've got it in England look here! 
[ Shewing bank notes. 


Lady Pro. Hundreds I declare! Who gave you 
theſe notes? Some ſwindling knave, I ſuppoſe. 

Tanjore. It was a knave, but nor a RG one, 
upon my honour. Look here, and here! enough to give 
ten wedding dinners, and buy all the ſhawls, china, 


andchintzes in Europe,—Don t the * charm you? 


Lady 
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Lady Pro. It does; and when a man has money, 
it don't ſignify whether he got it in India or England. 
My dear couſin, my houſe and table were always 
open to you; and if I knew how to oblige you 

Tanjore. There is a way Kitty—as you ſtill 
govern the Alderman, perſuade him to let Edward 
marry Emmeline---do, and half theſe are yours. 
(Putting rouleaus in her hand.) There, —and I wiſh 
from my ſoul that all who have luck at the gaming 
table, may diſpoſe of their winnings in ſo benevo- 
lent a manner. e x 

Lady Pro. Impoſſible !---The only mode of 
ſettling my huſband's affairs, is by Sir Frederick's 
marrying Emmeline; and therefore as my pride 
will not ſuffer him to remain in priſon, and the 
living there is too expenſive, I ſhall make the 
Alderman fign this agreement which binds him in a 

penalty of ten thouſand pounds 
Tanjore. Make him ſign this agreement---make 
him renew Emmeline's malady--- break his ſon's 
heart---ſeparate---curſe it ! what's the uſe of win- 
ning, when money will not purchaſeeven momentary 
gratification? Now do Kitty: there's à dear, 


|  Hberal, generous girl. Think how they love each 


other: think---here are more rouleaus, here 
| we IA knocking at the door. 
Lady Pro. Bleſs me! if this ſhould be the Alder- 
man? (looks out.) it is! come to keep an aſſignation 
and find another man in 1ny dreſſing room! Go, fir, 
t out of the way directly - ſtep into the next room 
---hide yourſelf. i 
Tanjore. 1 ſay, Kitty; don't you remember when 
Obadiah caught you fainting in my arms? 
. Lady Pro. I do: and that's an additional motive 
for concealing yourſelf.---Now pray retire. (Tanjore 
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nods aſſent.) Thanks my kind couſin. (Tavjore 2 — | 
ſes.) Why, what's the matter with you? 
makes you put your hand to your head? Are you 


1 ? 


Tamjore. Softly: it's my old complaint a giddi- 
neſs—a vertigo—Pm going hold me or I ſhall 
tumble—Oh, I'm fick, Pm 58 


Lady Project olds out her arm to ſupport him. 
Taxjore reſts himſelf upon it, and the Alder- 
man enters. 

Aud. Ar. Where is my life, my love Hol- 
loa! what the devil's all this? | 

Tanjore. Only the tables turn'd again, you ee, 
Obadiah, you ſee. (Comes away from Lady Project.) 
Couſin, Fm better. h 

Aid. Ar. Why, where's her grandmother ? Oh! 
this 1 is beyond her huſband's ſpeculation ! | 

Tanjore. (afide to Ald.) If you want br 
proof, look at thoſe rouleaus which ſhe took as A 
bribe: then read that agreement: then — 

Ald. Ar. My eyes are open'd. I was partly con- 
vinc'd before 1 came; but now, I give all my love 
to the wint!—pheugh there, it's gone! and the 
Alderman's himſelf again! (Enter a fervant.) Step 
over the way to Sir F rederick's, and tell him to 
come here directly, and bring Emmeline and Ceci- 


lia along with hm. (Servant exit.) I left them there 


in company with the real Nabob, the rich Mr. Tan- 
Jore, who ſeems as fond of your ſiſter as I am of my 
new farm; and takes as much notiee of her perſon, 
as you have done of my waiſtcoat.— It's a match, 
isn't it? 4 ; 

Tanjore. 1 hope ſo. Ir s an old attachment. 


Ac's a worthy tellow, and next to being a Nabob 
wylelf, I —_ like to be brother to one, 


finter 
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Enter Si FxEDERICK, EMMEL INE, and Crerra. 


Lady Pro. Ay; now Alderman you can give 
| Emmeline to her huſband. 

Ad. Ar. 50 I can, and ſo I will, Emmeline, 
give me your hand—nay, don't think to avoid me. 
1 inſiſt you marry the man I have in my eye. | 

Sir Fred. (advancing to take EMMELINE'S band.) 
Alderman, you are all kindneſs, | 

Emme. Let me entreat you, fir, hear me 

Ad. Ar. T'll hear nobody. I wouldn't hear the 
Board of Agriculture if they were going to adjudge 
me a prize. I tell you, take the man I chuſe for 
your huſband. ( Enter Captain and Fack AraBLE.) 
there; (giving EMMELINE fo EDwaRD. ) now don't 
interrupt me, for theclouds are chuck full of water, 
and there's been lately ſo much bad weather, that 
ſunſhine will be welcome to us all. | 
Tanjore. Emmeline, I give you joy, Ned, your 

hand. Fred, yours. Obadiah, I ſhall like you Hor, 
your waiſtcoat as long as I live. Kitty, yours. 
And now let me adviſe you to order your coach and 
four. Drive to the college and try to raiſe the wind 
—a a weſterly one if poſſible. 

| Lady Iro. Come, Sir Frederick; I believe we'd 
better retire: only I beg leave to obſerve, that if any 
body defames my character, I ſhail proſecute them 
notwithſtanding the expences of the law. I'll have 
my reputation Jultified if it coſts me five pounds, 
Come, ſir. 

'Tamore. Ay; that's about the value of it. Go, 
Fred. go. Go. (Lady and Sir FatDERICK exeunt.) 
I ſay, Kitty, my love to your grandmother. | 

Ald. Ar. Edward, forget and forgive. my boy: 
Though Project has hurt Emmeline's fortune, 
= there? $ enough left to make you live happy---if _ 
take 
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take a landed eſtate near mine, and I'll ſhew you 
how to make a fortune by farming, you rogue. 

Jack. (to Tanjore.) Yes; I cock'd the knave, 
but I loſt all the Spaniſh---hang it! I'm half tir'd 
of gambling, and if I won ten thouſand a year, 1 
don't think I could tell how to ſpend it? 

Tanjore. Couldn't you? then take a wife, Jack, 
and ſhe*l] tell you how to ſpend it---enter into the 
ſchool of matrimony, Mr. Batchelor of Arts, and 
there finiſh your education.---Cecily here has et 
you an example: havn't you | | 

Cecilia. J have from two motives: firſt becauſe 
Mr. Henry Tanjore has long. won my affections, 
and fecondly becauſe he means to give affluence to 
his nameſake. My dear brother, you may now 
return to India and live in a palace in reality; for 
a third of my huſband's rupees and pagodas are at 
your diſpoſal. 8 

Jack Ar. Are they? that's fair, very fair. 

Emme. (to Tanjore.) And is there none to ſhare 
your treaſures? is there no fair one worthy a heart 
ſo warm and fo benevolent. ; 

Tanjore. (ſhaking his head.) Hereafter perhaps it 
may find one like Emmeline's.---Till then, I ſhall 
purſue a plan, which had Project follow'd, he had 
now been happy that is, not to waſte a fortune in 
diſſipation, and try to retrieve it, by falſe and un- 
juſt Speculation. 5 | 


If we muſt ſcheme let us try Projects here. 
When they have merit, where's our cauſe for fear? 
If they have not, good humour props our cauſe; 
So make us Nabobs, NE kind applauſe, 


END OF THE COMEDY. 


EPILOGUE. 


* 
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WRITTEN BY MILES PETER ANDREWS, ESQ 


AND 


SPOKEN BY MR. LEWIS. 


Ti E Drama done, proceed we now to ſay 
Something about, or not about the play ; 


Fine ſubject ours rare times! when Speculation 


Engroſſes every ſubject in the nation; 
To help the State, — Jews, Gentiles, all are willing, 
And for the Omnium, venture their laſt ſhilling ; 


| Nay, ſome ſubſcribe their thouſands te the _— 


Without a ſingle ſixpence of their on: 


Be that their Speculation—I profels, 
To ſpeculate on one thing only Dreſs; 
Shew me your garments, Gents, and Ladies fair; 


len tell you whence you come, and who you are 


But ſportſman like, to hit the game, I'll try, 
Charge, prime; preſent my glaſs, and cock my eye. 
What a fine Harveſt this glad Seaſon yields! 

Some Ladies heads appear like ſtubble fields; 
Who now of threaten'd famine dare complain ? 


When every female forehead teems with Grain: 


See how the wheat · ſneaves nod amid the plumes ! \ 
Our Barns are now transferr'd to Drawing-rooms ; 
And huſbands who indulge in active lives, 


To fill their Granaries, may thraſh their wives; 


Nor wives alone prolific, notice draw, 

Old Maids, and young ones, all are in the ſtraw.— 
That damſel wrapt in ſhawls, who looks ſo blue, 
wo a return from India—things wont do 
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